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Nui 2y I have done as well as T could, 


I need no other Apology ; ; becauſe, in Reaſon, 
nothing can be expected in ſpiritual Matters, from @ 
Man, above what he hath received; mor .can he 
receive any Thing, except it be given him from _ 
above, The Apoſtle, from this Conſideration, Heut 
the Inconſiſtency and Unreaſonableneſs judging @ 
Man for not exhibiting what he has not; 3 or, 7 

cenſuring bim for the Want of what be can only 
have by the Gift of God : Thus. arguing, What haſt- 
thou, that thou haßt not received? and, if thou haſt - 
nothing but what thou haſt received, why doſt thaw. 
judge and ſet at Nought thy Brother, as though thou 
_ hadſt not received it? Therefore, with Relation to 
the Poems and Hymns before you, I can jon FA = 
_& 1 Pave OS. Ive unto fant} | 
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4 ' thought it 0 to put Ph, Pio, called The 
never, in the Front of the Hymns, "as, in iii 
are, containing and rendering a Reaſon of the 
= ſtian's' Ground of Praiſe, and Delight therein. 
1 The Reaſon of my writing it in that Manner, ar, 
ii flowing, with Regard to Method and Matter, upon 
my Mind unſought, without Thoughtfulneſs or Study ; 
and not from an Imagination of my having any 
= Skill in Poetry, eſpecially that Sort of Verſe. And 
= when © have, fince its int Printing, (fancying 
= mel ſomewhat more fhilful) attempted ſome Alter- 
* ation, I have found” myſelf utterly inſufficient ; ſo 
= that you have it as in the firſt Edition, the Altera- 
en of a few Words excepted. 


> 
3 The Hymns, as you may perceive, are c 
1 Brown from the Scriptures ; and are deſi hs at 
e to offer Praiſe, and to ſeal Iuſtruction on the 
= Mind; by ſerving at an Expoſition on thoſe Serips 
= Ad, from which they are drawn. In the general 
= they teſtify of Jeſus, according 4% the Word g 4 the 
Goſpel ; which, neither Man's Faith, nor Un elief, 
hes true, or 2 e. And, therefore, when ſung 
Babe and Sucklings ; yea, by . theſe who _ 
not known for. themſelves, it is as true; and 
u naß not the Saviour be glorified) as if i the Shi 
= rits of jus Men made perfect joined the Song: This. 
Puts 1 that Rale Objection, of ſome People's not be. 
ing qualified fo perform this Part of Heine Worſhip, 
cauſe they have not experienced. what they fing. 
" Indeed where Hymns art calculated to ſing what We. 
. what we Enow, what we feel; it is another 
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„ To the READER 1 
Caſe : Tor then they are ſo fuffed notes Ege) 
that very few, comparatively," can Join the Song 
But when People are content io ſee, to'know, to feel 
the Goodneſs of our Saviour with private"Thankfiils 
neſs befor him; ( not making their" 998" Enjoy. 
ments and Atthinment!' the Maner of their Sung; 
and are, by all thit, drawn to male Jelus, a he - 
is in himſelf, as the Goſpel derlarer him, \the Subjett 
of their Praiſe 3 ; then his Praife flands pen to all; 
and all may fing the Truth towards God And cer. 
lainly this comes neareſt" the Song of the Bleſſed - 
above: Worthy is the Lamb, c. for-ever dwells 
upon their Tongues.” And to ſay that a Min cannot 
ing the Truth, except he has known it, and felt it 
for himſelf, is to ſay, that a Man cannot ſpeak the 
Truth, when he relates a Fact received upon the beſt 
Authority, except himſelf hath ſeen it : Which, by 
the Way, is to invalidate the Authority of the Scripe 
tures, to put ſenſible Demonſtration before Faith, and 8 
then it is not the Evidence of unſeen Things. 
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Theſe are the Reaſons, I ul give, of the © 
Hymns running genrully in the Manner before 


mentioned: And where any of them anſiber not to © 


this, let it be imputed to Over: Sight and Inſufficiency, 
and not to Deſign. _ 


Tou may obſerve my Brother's Heigl which - 
fallow in the ſecond Part, are for Matter one with 
mine, though differing in Method, having not taken 
them methodically from any particular Scriptures ; | 
but * as raptured Praiſe from a Lg 4 
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To the READ R. 


4 fr 
1ſpeakable: Foy of all Beholders : 
they may feng 


a Heart. He hath, without obſerving any 
Chain of Matter, glanced at many peculiar Glories 
of the Saviour, as declared in the Goſpel. And, 
«pon the 'Whole, I 
end I am perſuaded 
is nothing leſs than to ſet fe 


cellency of Jeſus Chriſt 
and the un 


venture to affirm for myſelf, 
him alſo, 


that our Aim in them 
the Beauty and Ex- 
Lord! to his Praiſe, 
That 


with the Spirit, and with the Under- 


Hana alſo, the Praiſes of him who hath loved 
* e ana 
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4 Reaſon of the Ale Or 1 
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Word of Advice to the Reader. 


Y Mind, aliterate, dig mT 
Like a' wild. Waſte, by de indltious 
Hand 


Early improv'd, muſt law Creation's Song 
To higher Geniuſes. The Want of 


Study, Expanſe and Readineſs of Thought, 
Confines and limits me: Fruitleſs, unſkill CL 
In Meditation on Earth and Skies, the * 12 


Wond' roup "Works 0s ou s | which nobler Minds, 


by | 

Him inſpir'd, Aike bs daes? a TT der 
By prudent Search, Enquiry rational, 
Have with Succeſs, Beauty and Elegance, 
ny nh Diſclaiming all Pretence - 


48 _ OA a * Ty Fw 6, . 9 K . (EE) 7 5 : R 

k * A a Lode DM * * g iy . 1 * * * EVE 7) "ro — wy = 2 r _ I. " "A 

K * 2 = A Wr * 7, 1 4 A P 7 N * 5 0 8 5 NE a 0 A YE T * 4 
o 3 e ** 057 Ade: WA G WV. p 1 ALF 7 2 Is i 2 nt as * = Sos OI WI 5 TY . F 9 o & 
r E ( "OY 7 Nr r 9 N N . l 7 2 7 

3 \F , ia * : ates, En FS NOT 6 

; - *. « » 
be 4 * . 
4 N - 


* 0 _ * * 
* * Y ? * by To. 
2» 46 j 
* 


1122 


„ x "St 


To theſe Sn am conte 
Alone to tread that 7a and follow — 
More certain Track, wherein the Traveller, 
Tho” a Fool, ſhall never err. Jeſiu, the 
Way, the Truth, the Life; his Birth, his Life, and 
Death, the $teps, Dy which I ſhall aſcend r p £7 
To the holy Hill, where all the Bleflings'* © - 
Of his Blood, immenſe, unnumber'd, are by 
Me poſſeſs'd. I chooſe this Theme, becauſe my 
Joy, my Health, my quic ning Spirit, Life and 
Marrow of my Bone Wine to my drooping 
Heart, and Oil to all my Wounds. My ſure, tho? 
Humble Steps, there will I take, TOC . 
With a Song of Praiſe to true Perfection. 

* Knowing YM I know that Man is ab 
Is partial, and rarely brought to thint, to 
Hear, to read impartially; or thus to 
Judge, of what is not his own. wan *. 
Love's Banc, and Ruin of Society, 1 
An envious Fiend, bitter, ON 
Malicious, and uncharitable; curſt i als] 
. bred in the Fire of Hell, | 
The only Element in which it lives; I. hs 


A meagre Fury, Spawn! of att... au, 
Pride and apy 5/ re ane lean, 
A ofAvings or 2: 72 Sorbas 
And unſatisfy'd, ==: lh yy codlike 14 
Thought! it has devour'd. r Friendſhip. 191 5 
Kindneſs, th one eee e 4 "Ts | 
Charity, impartial Honeſty, ſill. Gig vat 
Falls a Prey to this; inſenſibly, by . 3 aii 
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This deſtroy'd. Spiritual Fever, burning, 
Pleuritick, contracts the generous Mind, 
Straitens the Bowels, diſturbs all Peace, and 
Will not ſuffer the Object of its Wrath 

And Envy to poſſeſs his Life: Againſt 

Him enrag'd, from him refuſing Light or 

True Inſtruction, it raiſes numberleſs 
Objections againſt the Word of Truth, and 

Life itſelf, if ſpoke by him ; yea, thinks the 
Worſe of Chrift, if ſuch he will aſſiſt, ang 
Evidence to Man his Preſence with them. 
Thus fain would have him angry with all whom 
It condemns. If this, the Obje& of its 
Hate, be bleſs'd, *twill not believe; but if tis 
Evident, beyond Objection, then it | 
Pines, as poiſon'd with his Joy. It hates be 
Goſpel for his Sake, if he ſucceſsful - th 
Is therein; ſtarts from the Truth, tho* known to 
What it knoweth wrong, and builds again what 
Once the Man deſtroy'd, only Revenge to 
Gratify, and cruſh the hated Worm. If 

He is ſtill above it, ſteadfaſt in Truth 

And Liberty, which it cannot deny, + 

Then will it repreſent him as knowing 

Only, not enjoying, or poſſeſſing 

What he ſpeaks, and makes Confeſſion of. 


Io prove this Evidence as true, it has 
A Microſcope ; greatly, in Virtue, to 
Magnify, or make appear, what elſe the 
Naked Eye could not diſcern. Thro' this, it 
Calls the World to gaze upon the Man it 
B 


Hates: 4 
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| ” ap There the ſmalleſt Grain of Sand ſwells to 
A mighty Rock, rugged, and dreadful to 
Behold ; whilſt Inſects, much ſmaller than our 
Notice, thine: ike Lions look, or ſavage 

Beaſts, of Forms various, ſtarts the SpeQator 


As aftrighted ; and thinks, nor Fruitfulneſs, nor 


Peace, nor Safety's there. Thus Prejudice, as 
In a Glaſs, preſents the Man it hates, where 
Ev'ry Mole-hill riſes to a Mountain; 
Spitefully aggrandizing each Word and I 
Mork imperfect, ſpoke or done by him: With 
Artful Accent, and ſubtile Period, it | 
Aggravates his Crimes. From his Confeſſion, 
And Repentance, towards Gop and Man, i: 
Mill give a publick Proof of his being 
Criminal, until his Memory and 
Name's caſt forth, to the loathing of his Word 
And Perſon : Thus furious will it ſmite the 
Object of its Hate, tho' through the Saviour's 
Sides. Oh cruel Prejudice which gives no 
uatter, knows not how to ſpare, dreams it is 
Injur'd, and never will forgive: Like Ham, 
Betrays the Father's Nakedneſs, and like 
Him curs'd ; fince it betrays, torments, and yet 
Will crucify afreſh the Lord of Life 
And Glory, with Pain and open Shame, and 
That with Greedineſs, rather than not with 
Cruelty oppreſs the poor and hated 
Man. O dreadful Prejudice“ what Miſchief 
Haſt thou wrought ! Expoſing and condemning 
That in . which in thyſelf is ſpared : 1 


* 


Concern'd! Thou wilt not be convinc'd that God F 


E 7 
Yea worſe, far worſe, foſter'd in thee, in thee ... 1 
Conccal'd, and yet is but a little one. LY 


O hateful Prejudice / Like Adders deaf, 
Thou ſhut'ſt thy Ears againſt the Truth, and wilt 
Not hear the Charmer's Voice, however wiſe he 
Charm, becauſe hy Image, Mind, and Features, 
Are not ſeen on him: Yet, tho” thou wilt noet 
Hear, thou deem'ſt it Hereſy; and thus, in 
Rage, condemneſt what thou know'ſt not. Thou: 
Wouldſt forbid whoe'er would work a mighty: 
Work or Miracle, and follows not with _ 
Thee / Thou hardly thinkeſt Good can any 


Where. be done, or any Thing of Moment 
Poſſibly effected, where thou art not 


Can work, or will, but by ſuch whom thou, in 
Thy great Wiſdom wilt approve of! Thou loy'{t. - 
Thyſelf, and only lov'ſt Thy/elf;" and where 
Thou lov'ſt thy Neighbour, it is for thine own. 
Sake: The Cauſe is his Subſerviency: From 
Him thou gathereſt, in Thought, or Word, or 
Work, or Shameneſs in Opinion, joining 0 
In Spirit with thee, in all thy Ways, and * 2 
Each Propoſal, made by thee. Whilſt thus, then 
Is he ſafe; no Spot is ſeen, nor ſhall the 
Deepeſt ſtain appear, his Sin is cover'd, 
And each Infirmity is hid. But if 
To his Conſcience and his God, he faithful 
Is, and croſs thy Purpoſes, with Fire and - 
Sword thou followeſt him, blowing the brazen 
Trumpet of Reproach, Slander, Calumny, 

And 


1 2.1 


And Slaughter; trembles the Earth, whilſt all the 
Sons of God, and Men, are at a Loſs to 
Think. Thus raves the hellifh Hag, accurſed 
Prejudice, new Conqueſts makes, whilſt Millions 
Are her Subjects, ſpreads her Dominions wide 
From Sea to Seca, aims ataniverſal 

Monarchy, and Conqueſt of the World. Long 
Has the true Believer ſtood the Mark of 

All its Envy, Calumny and Rage : With 

© Infamy it brands him; often it writes 

His Name in Catalogue of Reprobates, 

And fain would drown him in Perdition. Old 
Scars and Bruiſes might he ſhew, with many 
Wounds, freſh bleeding, daily receiv'd from this 
Infernal Foe. To authorize its Rage | 
And Bitterneſs, it turns his Accuſer 20 
And pleads, that he's a Sinner; this he'll 
With true Remorſe confeſs: But this ſufficeth | 
Not, except for Proof more pregnant, of -the 
Accufation. Faith and Repentance it, 

Refuſes, and, like the old Novatian, ; 
Admits not of the Prodigal's Return, q 
Nor will : ſuffer the poor Backſlider 

Ever to be heal'd. As Meſſengers of 

Job, each Day, and Hour, Report is made, and 
' Tidings freſh are brought, of Loſs of Friends, 


of Name, and Reputation, Slander, vented 


| Peace, his Life, and to perſuade the Land, to 


New, and dire Reproach, old Infirmitics 

Rais'd from the Dead, new cloath'd, new paint- 
ed, and 

Sent into the World, to rob him of his 


Spew 


w 


— 


- 


Wi 


6 


Em 


Et 94 


Spew him out. From every Quarter, it ſo | 
Warmly plies him, he fcarce has Time to breathe, 
Nor will it ſuffer him to lift his Head. | 
No Terms of Peace will it accept, unleſs 

He will diſpair, and curſe his God, and die. 
Like foaming Waves of Sea, it raiſeth Mire 
And Dirt, at him ſo truly levell'd, that 

Now he hath no Part, but what's defil'd, all 
Cover'd o'er with Filth : The Robe excepted, 
Which Earth, nor Sin, nor Hell, can ever ſpot: 
In that he'll wrap himſelf, and ſolemnly 

Appeal, from Jewiſb Law, and Righteouſneſs, 
And partial Tribunal, to thy great Seat 

Of Judgment, and impartial Juſtice, moſt 
Exalted Cæſar, great King, and holy 

peror of Earth and Skies. Preſerve the 
Soul *till then, nor ſuffer thou the Fleſh (fo 
Often tempted, to make Repriſals on 
The Foe; and to render Railery fer AE 
Its railing) ever to have its Way, and,” FR iy 
To thy Praiſe, I'll now confeſs, that-P bad 
Fainted, if I had not in thee beliey'd; 


| 4 
Since ] have ſcarce a Friend, I need not be 
Surpris'd with Fear or Terror, leſt theſe Lines 
Should fall into a partial Hand, becauſe 

An Enemy. But yet, I would adviſe 

The Reader, and petition him, judge not 
Before thou read'ſt, nor then, before thou ſhalt 
Have Grace to underſtand. Thou wilt ſay 

Hereſy ; firſt, imitate the honeſt ties 
mo d Bereans, * — ſearch the Scripture, 


Whether 


2 \ 
3 
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| EN 1 


Whether it is ſuch or not. Or wilt thou 


Say, Tis only Speculation, Produce 

Of Knowledge, empty, tranſient, by Paſſions 
Working natural affiſted ? Is it 

The Truth? If ſuch, he does not well, who yet 


Will cenfure it. My Word I give, as the 


Only Pledge I here can give, that I am 
Now determin'd, to ſpeak of nothing, nor 


In Mercy, handle, taſie, and feel, of the 


Great Word of Life. I own it Fooliſhneſe, 


It that be thy Objection: But if thou 
Read imperiiall, on cooler Thought, thou 
Wilt perceive, *tis the Fooliſhneſs of God, 
The Myſtery of the Croſs, far wiſer . 
Than the wiſeſt Man. Suſpicion here creeps 
In, that thy own Wiſdom's Folly, whilſt Proof 
Inſenſibly will ſteal upon thee, that 


God is only wiſe. Enthufiaſm ſay'ſt 


Thou ? is it unreaſonable ? What Proof? I 
Cannot comprehend : Is that ſufficient 

Proof? muſt all Men's Reaſon but keep Pace with 
Thine with thine confin'd, and limited, dark, 
Slumb'ring, fetter'd, grovelling | in the Duſt ? ? Is. 
Thine the Standard, Balance, and eternal 
Rule, to try the Orthodoxy, Weight and 
Juſtneſs, of all other's Thoughts, and Reaſon 
By ? Vain Man ! bluſh at thy Vanity, thy 
Pride, and at thy own, Unreaſonableneſs. 

As Nimrod, ſtill thy Head would'ſt lift, above 
Thy Fellows? Aſpiring ſtill to be a 


Goch e thou pluck ſt forbidden Fruit. Yea ſuch thun 


* 


Lu }] 


Art, in thine own Sentiment, who rally 
Wilt condemn as Hereſy, and judge as 
Fooliſbneſi, what thou approv'ſt not of: And 
That becauſe not by thee comprehended. 


Read then with candid Love and Chriſtian 
Mind 

And generous Principle, ſuch as at 
The firſt you had when Jeſus gain'd your Heart: 
Pore 'twas ſpoil'd, and bigoted with doubtful 
Terms of Orthodoxy, Traditions, Schemes, 
Doctrines and Forms of Man, pernicious and 
Deteſted Wiſdom of the preſent Age. 
In this baptiz'd, immediately the Lamb 
A roaring Lion does commence : And the 
(Once) charitable Chriſtian, proves a fierce 
And fiery Bigot. Such not the Mind of | 
Chriſt, nor of the Chriſtian Man, who lives with 
Him: With him content and ſatisfied, as 
With the better Part. Such fly the Wrath, and 
Bitterneſs, Pride, Envy, Malice, Roveage; 
And want of Charity, conceiv'd in Hell; 
The Brat of Antichriſt, and Darling of the 
Bigot : Carefully nurs'd ; by Precept 6 
And Example recommended, under 
The Name of Chriſtian Zeal for Holineſs | 
And Truth. How can it be, that out of Zeal _ 
For Holineſs, Man ſhould hate his Brother? 
Where is the Proof of greater Nolineſs . | 
In him? or where, when in Defence of Truth 
Againſt the Heretic, (by him ſo named) 


He breathes * and en. heaps on 
him | Slander, 


\ 


Of his being Falſe and hetgrodox ? 


Aud holy Goſpel, than what is gather'd 


( 2 J 


Slander, Calumny, Reproach, -reveals all 
His Infirmities, though to the wounding, 
And Diſhonour of a Saviour's Name : And 
Then infinuates, that this is Proof 


But if this envious Argument is true, 
Then proves it falſe the Perſon who propos'd 
It. Since each judicious Eye can ſee it 
- Stated in the Loſs of Truth, Reproach of 
 Chrift, and Forfeiture of his Religion. 
Whilſt all i, nervous Force conſiſts in baſe 
Deceit and Treachery ; in Treatment to 
His Neighbour ſhewn, which he would not again, 
With Willingneſs, receive from him. Murd'rous, 
Atheiſtick Practice, and Wickedneſs \ 
Moſt manifeſt. Lord, what is Man? Yea what 
Are Chriſtian Men, ſo call'd ; when the moſt 
Pious, and greateſt Advocates for Truth and 
Holineſs, are ſo deceitful, and ſo 
Spiritually wicked? O my God, didſt 
Thou vouchfafe no greater Proof, of the deep 
Divinity and Truth of thy moſt pure 


From the 5% of all that call upon thy 
© Name, from their Conformity to Thee, 1 
Sure ſhould hate the Chriſtian Name and 
2 ſtraightway et 
ne an Atheiſt. But that I am not ſuch, 
Thou know'ſt. And would by thy Direction make 
. 


BOOK 


* 
Of the Humiliation of CHRIST, in his Birth, Life, 
Poverty, &c. And of Faith in him. 


IGH on the holy , e Es + 
The general Aſſembly e Firſt- 
Born Church; where all the ſcattered Members of 
Zion militant, with every perfect 
VUnimbodied Spirit, Member of Church 
Triumphant, meet together ; to bleſs the . 
God incarnate, keep Holiday, and taſte 
The precious Sabbath: Where all together 
Make but one dear Body of all the bleſt 
And holy Brotherhood ; the deep, divine 
Original is Mary's facred Child, 
In BethPem born. There find we all the Curlg 
Of our Nativity remoy'd ; then learn 
We Thankfulneſs, and not till then, for our 
Creation, Being, Birth, Diſtinction from the 
Brute, thro” Senſe and Immortality. 


Deep Myſtery of God incarnate, the 
Everlaſting. Father, Creator, God 
Almighty, a helpleſs Infant born ! Of 
Woman's Seed and Subſtance, took he my whole 
Humanity, my Nature fallen; and 1 
Thus elpous's me to the Fulncſs of his 


C Godhead: 


| * 


[ 14 ] 
Godhead : The Virgin's Won myſteriouſly 
The Bridal-· Chamber. Copfeſs'd as God, by 
Her who bare him in her M 
Rejoic'd in God her Savio 
Magnified the Lord. W@Wip'd his Name by 
The young Baptiſt, when i Motfer's Belly; 
He heard the joyful Tidings of holy 
Incarnation : Tho? incapable of 
Reaſoning, he leap'd and ſtrangely bounded : As 
Tho o' ercome with Joy, he Adoration 


FE Pay'dto him, his Lord, and God, and Bridegroom, 


Whoſe Harbinger he was. With like Surprize, 
Wonder, and Joy unſpeakable, I ſee 
Him born, Ancient of Days, and Father of 


Eternities, a helpleſs Child. The God, 


_ Whoſe Preſence fills infinite Space, upon 

His Creature's Knee. Nouriſh'd by her, whom his 

Own Hands had made, and powerful Word had 

Spoken into Being ; nor could ſhe for 

A Moment's Space exiſt, without the Power 

And Godhead of that Child, he in her Arms 

Bare. He, her Creator, and as ſinful 

Woman, bleſs'd and ſav'd by him. Great Son of 

Mary, hail! born to univerſal Reign 

And Monarchy. Ambaſladors attend 

From every World, to pay thee rightful 

Homage in thy humbled State. From Heaven 

The Angels come to own thy Government 

And Right to wear the Crown. From Heathen 

Lands 

And Earth's remoteſt Bounds, the Princes come 

To worſhip thee, great Monarch ! To render 
Tribute 


1 
Tribute, due from them as Subjects. Wiſe Men 
They were, no Man that's truly wiſe, but what 
Will bow to thee. For thine own faithful Friends, 
On whom is nam'd thy Name, Simeon of old, 
And Anna, welcom'd Thee : In all their Names, 
With Gladneſs, Joy, an unknown Extaſy. 
Moſt backward was the Prince of Hell to own 
Thy kingly Power, the Grandeur of thy Reign: 
At length, compell'd to own thee, not only 
Equal, but his great Superior; and that 
Before thy greateſt Enemies: Now cruſhed 
By thy Almighty Arm, he ſinks, deſpairs, 
And fawns, tho” once the brighteſt, moſt radiant, 
Of the Morning Stars: When he refus'd to 

- Worſhip thee, was curs'd, degraded, caſt from — 
Worlds of Light, and now petitions for a 4 
Lodging in a Herd of Swine. And, laſtly, * 
J, as out of due Time born, exceeding 
Late, but not too late, am come to own thy 
Godhead in thy Birth: Thy Majeſty, great 
King of Kings, thy Right to reign and govern 
This poor Heart of mine, ever, ever thine. 
Amaz'd, I view, with infinite Delight, 
The infant God. With me the Angels gaze, 
As having not ſo ſeen their God before : 
Glories ineffable, Brightneſs divine, 
Inſufferable, till now had been his firft 
And upper Garment ; they daring not to 
Look on him, as thus array'd, trembling wrap'd 
Their Faces in their Wings, and loudly in 
The higheſt, with Voice like Thunder-claps, yet 
With tremendous Rev rea ſung for. ever, wi 
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Holy, holy, holy ; but now they gaze 
Their fill ; prompted, by long Deſire, to ook 
Into the Myſtery ; tho' curious in 
Their Search, intenſe, and diligent, they fail 
To ſound the Depth of Incarnation. 1 
Found them in Amazement when I came : All 
Heaven deep in Study, puzzled afreſh 
Each Moment at deeper Wonders riſing 
To their View : Them drowning in eternal 
Depths of Infinity. High Seraphims, 
And knowing Cherubims, Dominions, Thrones, 
Angels, Archangels, Principalities 
1 And Powers, all ſtood as loſt in deepeſt 
Thought : As when a curious Searcher fain would 
Learn Impoſſibilities. Their Eyes as 
Fix'd, their Faces Seats of Wonder, Centre 
Of all the Powers, of Worſhip, Joy, Delight, 
And Love, pointed me out the new-born God. 
With them I gaz'd, nor was it long before 
The Morning-Star aroſe, and Light dawn'd in 
My Soul ; my God I knew in Form of an 
Infant; I bow'd the Knee; with me they 
Bow'd ; [cry'd, my Lord, my God, Creator, 
And Preſerver; they join'd with me: I ſaw 
My Nature born anew, of that which once 
Was marr'd, a nobler Veſſel made. Said I, 
He wears my Fleſh, my Maker is my Friend, 
My Huſband ; at this, they ſtood amaz'd ; I 
Added, Pm a Son, Member, and © #4 
© One with him, that holy Thing, born of a 
= Woman, call'd the Son of God. Fehovah 
In very Deed, comes down to dwell with me, 
| Incarnate, 


W 
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Incarnate, O the joyful Sound ! now my 
Election, and my Calling s ſure. This, the 
Firſt Moment I e' er was truly thankful - 

For my Creation, and that I am a 

Man: When wand'ring in Uncertainties, with 
Bitterneſs, I curs'd the Day, when firſt I _ 
Saw the Light, and wiſh'd a brutal Mind and 
Form, rather than what I was : But now no 
More of that, my Cod is born, born in a 
Mortal's Form, born in my Nature, in my 
Fleſh, and by the Spirit's Pow'r, born in 

My inmoſt Soul : Glory to Thee, O Lord. 


Great Son of Mary, hail! thy Birth the deep 
Foundation of my perpetual Sonſhip : 
Thy Love to Man, to me, unfathom'd, ſince, 
For my Sake and Safety, thou wert a poor, 
And helpleſs Infant born. O Wonder, and 
Aſtoniſhment ! deep boundleſs Myſtery, 
Omnipotence whoſe powerful Word, wiſely 
From Chaos, ſpoke unnumber'd Worlds to Life 
And Being, from nothing made ; hung by him 
In boundleſs Space, only ſupported by 
His Deity, is here a ſpeechleſs Child: 
In Want of Raiment, Food and Nouriſhment, 
But yet, incapable of aſking, to | 
Have his Wants ſupply'd, Thoſe Hands, chat. 

made and 
Spread the ſtarry Plains abroad, the Heay'ns like 
A Curtain; thoſe Hands, that graſp'd the awful 
Sceptre, and ſway'd it o'er ten thouſand Worlds, 
That flung the dreadful Thunderbolts of War; 
When 


i 


rs 1 
When mighty Angels, in Rebellion, thought 
* To ſhake his Throne : Till drove like tim'rous 
Deer, 
By him, to endleſs Deeps, and there reſerv'd 
For future and eternal Judgment : Thoſe 
Hands are now a feeble Infant's: Whoſe Graſp 
Is ſoft, unſteady, and unable to | 
Defend, or to relieve himſelf, Thoſe Eyes 
Like burning Flames, or dreadful Fires, ſwifter 
Than Lightning, or the ſwifteſt Comets, ſhoot 
Terrible through Space infinite : Thoſe Eyes 
Omniſcient, from which there is no Hiding- 
Place, ſeeing all Eternities at once, 
Are now, in infant Slumber clos'd : when lull'd 
To Reſt. Where is the Scribe, the Man who 
dreams 
He's wiſe ? Where the Diſputer? Can he by 
All his Wiſdom, fathom this great Depth, this 
Myſtery unfathomable ? who dare 
Bow to the new Born Infant, and yet not — 
Fear Idolatry ? confeſs him, as the h 
Higheſt, God Almighty, without any 
Dread of Blaſphemy : Commit their Life, and 
Soul, into his Hands : Nor doubt his Power to 
Save, even to the uttermoſt ? This Man 
By Wiſdom natural directed, dare 

Not do: Reaſons how can it be, ſtarts back, 
And ſhudders at the Thought. Thus thought I 

once, 

But now tis not my Caſe. I worſhip from 
My Heart the holy Child, no other God © 
I know ; what in him ſtumbles human Wit, 
| And 
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And Wiſdom, and hinders Adoration 
To be pay'd, is Proof moſt pregnant to my 
Heart, that he, the Child at BethPem born, is 
The eternal God. Young Bethlemite, I thee 
Adore, thy Birth, hath healed mine of all 
Its Curſe and Malady, into a State 
That's new I enter now ; where Joy and Truth, 
And Plenty reigns; wy as the Prince of Peace, 
Iam thy bleſt and happy Subject, here 
With Delight, I'll ever learn thy great Love. 
. | 

Bleſt are mine Eyes, for now they ſee; mine Ears, 
For now they hear the Goſpel day, the Year 
Of Jubilee ; the Glory, Light, and Love, 
For which the Prophets long in Darkneſs grop'd, 
When unto them it was reveal'd, that they 
Should miniſter, not to themſelves, (the Depth 
Of this great Myſtery ) but me favour'd 
With finding God in Faſhion as a Man. 
Nor Fleſh, nor Blood, the Revelation gave, 
Of this, the Ground-work, deep Foundation of 
All my Joy and Peace. Did God become a 
Man ? he did : My Spirit echoes back a 
Man, a poor, deſpiſed, friendleſs, labouring 
Man: Poor, his Birth, his Life, and Death der 

clares, 

And yet, his Miniſtert, his Goſpel, and 
His Cauſe, not deck'd with ornamental Gold, 
Nor Favour of the World : His Kingdom is 
Not of the fame ; therefore deſpis'd by all, 
High, and Low, by the Ignorant, and the Wile, 
By all the Fulneſs of the carnal Mind, 


By 


"by 
By Hell, and ſeemingly by Heaven, to 
Mortals judging according to the Fleſh. 


Friendleſs, amongſt the Thouſands of his 
Friends, 

Moſt ſo, in his own Houſe ; where all lay in 
Their Claim, as faithful Friends to him : And 
more, : 1 

A Labourer was he; I ſaw him in 

The morning Light go forth, with Implements 
Of Toil, careful, in Honeſty to earn 

With ſweating Brow his Bread: I faw, and well 
I mark'd his Fingers cramp'd, and bended back, 
Hewing the knotty Oak; how earneſt in 

His Work, laborious Blows, and Streams of Sweat 
Declare. When not a little wearied, through 
The human Nature's Vigour ſpent, that he 

No more the Axe could lift, I follow'd to 

A private, lonely Shade, where he to gain 
His Breath, ſo well nigh ſpent, to gather freſh 
Contraction to his flacken'd Nerves, the Ferment 
In his boiling Veins to cool, had now in 
Wearineſs retir' d: There in a Corner 

I beheld him ſtand, or kneel, or proſtrate 

On the Earth along; with Eyes, or Hands, or 
Heart uplifted, thus the Virgin's Son, the 


Lab'ring Man he prayed : Nor did, nor could he : 


Then forget the Sinner me, but ſpake a 

Word, or more, on my Behalf; ſeal'd with a 

Lover's Sigh, as when the Heart-ſtrings break: 
For 


Me, then heard, now heard to all the endleſs 
Ages 
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Ages of Eternity the ſame. O 4 
Lovely Bridegroom ! my dear prevailing Lamb! . 
*Twas once a Curſe to be a Labourer, 
When then pronounc'd as Wages, in part, for 
Adam's firſt Tranſgreſſion; but now no more, 
Since thou waſt made a perfect Curſe for me. 2 


The Sun declining, leaves the Horizon, 
Whilſt Darkneſs interpoſes, and bids the 
L:b'rer ceaſe from Toil, and Reſt ; Fatiguw'd and 
Weary'd, ſtagg*ring Home he comes. I follow'd 
Cloſe, in Admiration loſt, whilſt pregnant 
Was my Soul with awful Wonder, fervent 
Love, and rapt'tous Extaſy. Hungry and 
Thirſty, he bleſt his Food, his Drink, and fed 
With. Appetite. After a Deed of Gift | 
Of him and his, unto his Father and 
His God, with Thanks return'd for Favours of J 
The Day receiv'd, he laid him down to reſt: + 
How ſweet the Sleep, how calm the Slumber: of 
The Induſtrious Man! Such was my Lord and 
God, and ſuch his peaceful Slumber. Did I 
Call him Lord and Gd? That Man ſo poor, ſo 
Spent with Labour, ſo griev'd, ſo try'd, and deep 
In Sorrow! Deſpis'd, unmark*'d, number'd with 
Adam's Sons | Yea, ſtill my Lord, my God / This 
Not the Product of ſome fantaſtic Brain, 

Nor the wild Tranſport of a fanguine Mind; 
But Faith 2 ſufficient Proof; 3 
Which, after calmeſt Conſideration, me 
Cooleſt Reaſoning, leaves my Mind ſo fully 
Certify'd, and poſitively ſure, as 

D Of 
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Of my own Exiſtence : That he, that Man, 
The: Galilean, is my Lord and God ! 

Fertile this Faith producing every Hour | 
Freſh Tranſport, flowing Streams of ſolemn Joy, 
Gladneſs in the Heart; whilſt high, triumphant 
Sounds of facred Praiſe flow from my Soul, my 
Tongue; and all my Pow'rs conſpire to love, and 
Evermore acknowledge, in that dear Man 
So wounded, my Lord / my God / my Chief / my 
Head {my Huſband ! Shepherd! Lover ! Friend and 
4 that's ee n 


Bleſt, growing Youth ! in Spirit ſubje& to 
Parents, who thy own Creatures were. Dear Man 
Of Sorrows! with Grief acquainted, deeply 
Immers' d in Woe : David's 477% Lord and Son 
Profeſſing Poverty, and feeling 
Im all ite Depth, and ev'ry — 
Diſtracting, or that in ſuch a State might 
Die the Riſe of anxious Care and Sorrow. 
Hungry, thinſiy, weary, toiling for thy 
Bread: Deny d what Birds and Beaſts were favour'd 
Wich, a Place of Reſt and Shelter, from thine 
Own Haien, in Thunder Storms, blaſting Light. 

of nings, 1 * 

Flooding Rains, the fiercer wur. vine, Scorch- 


ings Wer 


Of the meridian Sun, and chilling Dews 


Of Night! 80 poor waſt thou, that, of all the 
Globe terreſtrial; Produce of thy powerful 
Word, in Wiſdom parcel'd out to Man, tho? 

. To the laſt Degree ungrateful, one Foot 


Of 
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all was not | 1 reſerv'd, to reſt 
Thy own el weary Head upon. 


Hail, deſpiſed Carpenter! the hated ' 
Nazareen : judg'd ſo mean, contemptible 
A Worm, as not to merit the Regard, 
Nor once deſerve the Notice of Hues? 80 
Maſter- Builders; no Form alluring, nor 
Comelineſs attraQting, in thee can they 
Behold : Too mean for Mammon's Worlhippers3 
Diſdain'd by Rabbies as i/ſiterate : k 
Whilſt by the Men, who high Pretenſions make 
To Wiſdom's Ways, Thou art judg'd en, 
Ignorance, Phrenzy, Madneſs, and groſſeſt 
Fooliſhneſs, the Friend of Publicans ane 
Sinners; ſo thought, and thus upbraided'; but 
Truly prov'd 1 in Holineſs the ſame, by ' 5] 
All who feel Redemption in thy Blood. Oιẽj? 
Number'd with Tranſgreſſors, now the ſam ; ; ange 
Whoſo in thy Name, and Goſpel of thyß 
Wounds, can work a Miracle, halt ill de 
Branded with dia bolic Character; 
Whilſt their Infirmities, and ev'ry "Slip - Beg! i 
Shall be remember'd, and fully charg'd in 
Blackeſt and moſt aggravating Light, and 
Circumſtances on them; which ever had 
Forgotten been, had they been falſe to thee. #7 


% 


Forerunner ! Pilg gtim! in Wöchbem Sorge f 
Plung'd, in Spirit 5 with Horror, Paih, 
Strange Torture, deep Amazement, Agony; 
And undiffembled Woe. Grape, fully nps, 


In 
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In \ Winc-prefs trod, by greateſt Fierceneſs of 


Almighty Wrath, whilſt River- ſtreams fill up 
The Fountain, incxhauſtible, with Wine, 


The richeſt, to quench the Thirſt, and cheer, with 


Infinite and eyer new Delight, the 

Innumerable Millions, with a full 

Fruition bleſt in the Kingdom of the 
Father. Hail, friendleſs Man / by one betray'd, 
Of all forſaken ; offended at the 

Scandal of thy Sorrow, Dejedtion, Blood, 8 
And Pain : Dragg'd like a Ruffian old in Guilt, 
Harden'd in Murders, ſtain'd with Princes Blood; 


Who, having quench'd each Spark of Virtue, true 


Humanity, from Fellowſhip of Men. 

Retires to ſome dreary Wilderneſs, where, 

Ina horrid Cave, he makes his Den, and, 
Like a curſed Peſt, breathes nought but brutal, 
Diabolic Fogs, poiſoning a ruin'd 

Land; 'till the whole Nation, as one Man, arm'd 
With Swords and Staves, ariſe to ſeek the foul, 
The horrid Monſter, with utmoſt Rage and 
Reſolution to ſpill his Blood, and _ 

His hated Life, leſt, with his curſed Breath, 
He lay the Nation waſte : Juſt ſo they thought, | 


And thus they treated the dear Man I love. 


True Emblem of my State by him aſſum'd, 


When He became a hated Curſe for me. 
Hail Galilean ] patient in Troubles, 


" Robb'd of thy comely Beard, the pious Mark 


Of Fatherhood. and Gravity: Marr'd more 
Thy ſacred Face than any Man's; bruis'd, fwol'n, 
Bloody, by Hands of Sinners buſfeted n 
And 
al. ö 
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And mangled ; whilſt, blindfold, they thy Godhead 
Mock, as thoꝰ thou kneweſt not who ſmote thee 5 
Deriding thee in ev'ry Office, Name, 
And LY Character, whereirt thou art 
For- ever lovely to thy Bride. Under 
Thy Shadow, with Delight unſpeakable, 
Pleas'd with the Sweetneſs of thy Fruit, I fit _ 
And ſing, O thou bleeding Vine! whoſe Father 
Was the Huſbandman : Careful Lover of | 
The Branches; nor ſparing Pains, nor Coſt, to 
Purge away each Matter, which, ſuperſl ous 
Hinder'd their Proſperity, In Hope and 
Expectation, which none could fruſtrate, He 7 
Sow'd the precious Seed in many long and 
Bloody Furrows; when Ploughers plough'd thy pure 
And holy Fleſh (as fallow Ground manur d 
And dreſs'd) with Whips and Scourges, and other 
Devices manifold, by Earth and Hell Fr 
Invented ; who, 1 in this Work, were 8 to 
Pow'r omnipotent, that the Root of all 
The holy Seed might be deep in thy dleſt af] 
Wounds, water'd with many a Shower. of Blood, | 
And Sweat, and Tears, until ſo firmly fix d 
And rooted, that neither Drought, nor-bluſtring 
Winds, nor ſcorching Sun, could {poll their 
Growth, 'nor _... 2 
Marr their Fruiffulngſs. Bleſt (eV well, 
Secur'd,, where ev'ry Grain that's. /own ſhall 
Riſe; whillt the deep Valley of thy. bloody- +. - 
Death, fill'd with a glorious Crop, ſhall fing for, 
Joy, and bring its plenteous Harveſt to the, 
Eternal Garner. This to ſecure, Thou...» 1 
3 Art 
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TW Y. | 
Art content to be inſulted, 'crown'd with = 
A thorny Crown, in Purple dreſs'd; as an 
Ambitious Man, whoſe Want of Right to reign, 
Ignorance, Poverty, and Qualities © © 
Far viler, render him mean, juſtly the - 
Hatred, Scorn, Deriſion, Sport of -ev'ry 
Man, when drunken with Ambition, he aims 
At Crown and Sceptre, claiming Government. 
More yet unlike a King, when, leading to 
Thy Throne, thou faint'ſt with Loſs of Blood, 

\ beneath 

The Burden of a curſed Tree: The Ki ng 
Of Heaven faints! and, as a Mortal, ſinks 
When overburden' d, teebly to the Ground ! 


_ High in the Kingdom of thy Croſs, enthron'd. 
Upon the Top of groaning Calvary, '- 
The Annals of Eternity record | 
The great, uncommon Day, when Judgment was 
From Thee remov'd, and Humiliation 
Deeply graven on thy bleeding Brow. Thy 
Face ſo marr'd, unknown to Men of Angels 
Wen, none durſt declare thy Generation, 
Or once conceive or think of hy Godhead | 
And Eternity: Thy Friends belov'd, and 
Loving thee, were not excepted, fince they 
Were ſtagger d at thy ſhameful Death; reaſoning, 
A Man, a mortal Man, with Wounds and Blood, 
And Sweat, and Bruiſes, Shame and Spittle, in 
Cruel Ignominy cover'd. But thy 
Great Father, none thy Godhead knew in "this 


Thy Depth of Miſery ; and ſuch, to whom | 


— 


He 


CW 3 
He did, and will, in Love reveal thee : As 2 4 
Then unto a Thief, in Jaws of Death, and 
Others ſince, and at length to me, a poor 
Unworthy Worm. With inward Joy, and with 
A deeply broken Heart once ſtung by Sin, 
The fiery Serpent, I look, and clearly 
View thee. made a ſhameful Curſe, naked in 
Blood, between the Heavens and the Earth, as 
Fit for neither: Angels with Wonder gaze, 
Pry deep, and, as with great Impatience 
Wait the End and Event of this profound, 
Inexplicable, deep and bloody = 
Not ſo the Sons of Darkneſs, and of Earth; 
From whom all Compaſſion was withdrawn, and | 
Pity fled away: Each Head in Mock'ry 2 
Wags ; cach Tongue reviles and ſe whilſt 
nota a2 
Publick Tear is dropt for him, nor dare one 
Say hes innocent. Mean-while he ſight, and 
Weeps, and groans, and bleeds from ev "ry dls” 
and 


Cries with bitter Cry, My God / my Cod? Whilſt 

Thrilling Horror ſearches ev'ry Thought and 

Deep Receſs, with each Reflection of his 

Burden'd Soul. Thro' ev'ry gaping Wound, and 

Bruiſed Part, Mortality creeps in: The +4 

Pangs of Death come on, his Hearsftvinge break, | 
4 The | 

Cries again, i finiſh'd : Glorious Sound; ; then 

Voluntary bows his Head and dies. Now 

88 Nature fighs ! Convuls'd\-it 


C 18 1 
Groans in dreadful Pangs, threat'ning Rebel Man 
With rern and a general Wreck. | 


Creation outs b 7 be dun in Darkneſs cloath' d, 
Makes general Proclamation that Light, firſt - 
Of the Creatures, refuſing now to fil! 
Its Orb, had taken Flight, myſterious and | 
Supernatural ! back to its Fountain, 4 
Where it was gather'd, cre the Sun was made, 
Or yet the Moon, or Stars; as dreading to 
Expoſe in Blood, and ſhameful Form, Him 
Who its Fountain and Supply eternal 
Was. Rendt, of its own Accord, the _—_— 
Vail, ſo long a Type of Incarnation, 
Surrounding in Concealment, Myſteries 
Sacred, hidden Glorics from ev'ry Eye: 
Entrance deny'd to all, but the High Prigſt 
Excepted, ordain'd to offer Sacrifice, 
And be with Blood to enter: But now the 
Price is paid; it points to a// the living 
Way, open to deepeſt Holineſs, and 
Bids with Boldneſi to approach to God through = 


His own mangled Fleſh, Trembles the Earth, and 


Quakes as tho Annihilation, Loſs of | 
Form and Matter was at Hand; and the old 
Reign of Chaos would again commence : Such 
Was its Fright at the Creator's Death; whilſt 
Drinking up his Blood, ſtrong Phyſick, working 
Infinite, mov'd and convuls'd its Bowels : 
It ſtaggers, -reels, and, with uncommon . 7 
Caſts forth the Curſe once ſwallow'd: Thur 
tl it 
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Now becomes new Earth to all the royal 

\ Seed : preſenting them with a new State of 
Things. With horrid Cracks and Craſhings ' 

| burſts the | 

Rocks ; whether the Marble, Adamant; or 

Flint, when ſmitten was the Rock of Ages 

On which Jehovah ſtood : Thus broken by 

His Pain, howe'er impenetrable, ſtrong, - 

Baffles the Labour, Strengttf; and Skill of Man. 

Juſt ſo the ſtony Heart, that Adamant, rat 

Baffling the Labour, Skill, Defire of Man, 

Refuſing to receive the leaſt Impreſs 

Of Good, by any Means he can deviſe, 

Or Implements prepar' d by him: But breaks, 

Diſſolves, becomes a ſpringing Well, where c'er 

His bloody Death in Spirit's Power comes. 

All hail, thou wounded, pale, ene 

* bruis'd and 

= Breathleſs Corps: In thee the Sign of the Son 

f Of Man appcars, where Blood and Water flow'd 

From thy pierc'd Heart! Was ever Love like thine? 

Tho? once aſham'd to own, I now believe, 

And now confeſs with all my Heart; whilſt not 

A Doubt remains, thou art my Lord, my Gad, 

The Father of Eternity: To Tee 

I bow, and Thee I worſhip, only Thees, 

Since all the Fulneſs of the Godhead dwells 

Bodily in Thee. O Love, Delight, and 

Joy unfathom'd ! now I'm convinc'd, I fate, 

I feel that God is Love. Thy Birth, thy Griefs, N 

Thy Poverty, thy Scandal, Scorn, Contempt, 4 

Accurſed Death, and ſhameful bloody T,, Þ 


2H E Ariſing * 


Wich Godhead's Fulneſs, I behold : Whilſt each 


„ 
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Ariſing to my View, proclaims the Gad 
Of Love; with Power irreſiſtible, 

Conquer'd my Heart, ſeiz d all my Soul 
With Wonder, Peace, triumphant Love, more than 
What Angels know I feel. The mighty Work 
Is done, I'm lov'd, and Sin's forgiven : Quite 
Blotted out, deftroy'd and drown'd, for-ever 
Drown'd, in the devouring Ocean of my 
Saviour's Blood. Not want I other Proof, or 5 
Evidence of Love, the unchanging Love A 
Of God to me, but what's on Calv'ry's Mount | 
Exhibited; where open to my View, in 
Likeneſs of a hated Mortal, ſinful, 
Dying Man, hangs Alpha and Omega; He 
Whoſe Name and Nature only, comprehends 
Eternity. Each pearly Tear, cach Drop 
Of Sweat, and falling Clod of Blood, pregnant 


Tormenting Pain, deep Sigh, Heart Groan, PE 
| © 

And bitter Cry, preaches Divinity 

In Blood to me : And burſts the Found of 

The mighty Deep, where the eternal Springs 

And boundleſs Ocean; the Love of God to 

Man lay ſecreted, conceal'd, and in great 

Meaſure hid from Man, tho thus belov'd, till 

Now : When ſecond Deluge flows, not ſuch as 

At the firſt, that Water only, this Blood 

And Water both a richer Flood compos'd. | 

That Evidence of Wrath, this of the Lque 

r Of God unto a ſinful World, that of ) 

F Deftruftion, this Liſe eternal to all 

E | On 
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On whom it flows; caught in this Deluge, I 
Am not deſtroy'd, but feel the Springs of Oe" 
And tho? a Sinner, moſt unworthy of 
All the Sons that fell, I feel this Flood's my 
Element, I'm be, I'm happy, whilſt here 
I nothing want, I drink, I plunge, I waſh, 
And ſwim with Pleaſure infinite, and Joys 
Unknown, home to the ſacred Harbour which 
Feſus has prepar'd : And where my Soul with 
Spirits, now in perfect Reſt, would triumph. 


From all thy humbled Steps, incarnate News; 
I learn true Contentment : And that in State 
Of every Kind, whilſt paſſing this dreary 
Wilderneſs. When ſunk in „ ee and 
Poverty, in Mind, or in Eſtate, I 
Track thee there; beyond me ſtil, When hated, 
Friendleſs, and deſpis'd, thy Footſteps {till I 
See. When /lander'd and reproach'd, I find thou 
Haſt been there, thy Marks are left behind. When 
Weary, hungry, thirftys fick, afflited, 
Griev/d, I've ſtill ſufficient Proof thou haſt been 
Try'd with all. When tempted there I fee thee 


In every Point like me. When I converſe ©. 
With Death, and truly weigh each Circumſtance; | 


Gloomy and dreadful to a carnal Mind, 

I ſee thee there, in all its deepeſt Pangs: 

Leſt a reluctant Thought ſhould grudge the Sight, 

Ghaſtly, I view thee there, in Grave: cloaths, pale 

And lifeleſs, ſtretch'd in the Sepulchre. Hail! 

Fountain of all Blefſedneſs, with thee, I 

Welcome _ State, ſweet Poverty, no 
More 
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More a Bugbear to affright my Heart, fince 
God, my God, has poorer been than I: And 


Has hereby, unto the Bottom, ſapp'd that 


State, yea ev'ry State, of all the Curſe that 

Was therein, for me, and other Sinners 

Loſt, when they ſhall feel him theirs. Hail | 
glorious 

Slander, Lack of Friends, and Scorn, Contempt, 
and 

Hatred, Envy, Hunger, Thirſt, and Sickneſs, 

With every Change and Chance of mortal Life; 

And laſtly Death ; no more you me affright, 

Since He, who waded through the Depth of all, 


And ſtill bears me Company through all, that 


Man, ſo deep experienc'd, is over all 
Bleſſed for- ever; God, my God : Nor ſhall 


I eve} ſuffer Loſs, for God is Love, 


Dear wounded Body, where my Name, as in 
A holy Regiſter, is kept ſecure; 
Where the true Leaven of my Nature is, 


That dear Body, leavens the whole Lump; which 
Makes me Temple Shewbread, holy before 


The Lord. Tis there his Heaven is fully 


Reconcil'd to my benighted Earth, fix'd 


There, the Sun of Righteouſneſs ſhines in its 


- High Meridian, in all its glorious, 


Deep, divine, illuſtrious - Rays, in- the 

Apparent Horizon of his dear 

Mangled Body : "Tis here the bri ghter lov'd, 

And Jong'd for Day-ſpring from on high, makes us 

The Viſit. Deep Counſels, awful | 
Thoughts, 
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Thoughts, Wiſdom profound, when the amazing 
Plan was laid, where I am rais'd, eſpous'd, and 
Now become one Fleſh with God the Word. No 
More Hoſtility, nor Sounds of War, nor 
Strive 1 longer my vaſt Debts to pay, or 
Priſon Doors to burſt. Conſent I now, with 
Full Content, his Blood ſhall pay my Debt, and 
He ſhall ſave the Sinner me. Conquer'd, and 
Delug'd, drown'd in Love, I faint, I yield, I 
Bow, become the bleſt and happy Spoil of 
His tormenting Smart. Thus having gain'd the 
Bloody Field, and trod the Wine-Preſs, painful, 
All alone; he puts his Victories on: I 
Am the Trophy of his Might, the Robe fo: ts; 
Stain'd in Blood, the Cloathing of the eternal 
Word, ſubſtantially array'd in Fleſh and 
Blood, and Bone: In Love he put me on a 
Royal Veſture, the adorning of the 
Princely Lamb, uncloath'd he will be never: 
Once dead, and hanging naked in his n. 
Eternally ſuffices, and gives him 
= Full Commiſſion to wear the Robe ſo earn'd, 
= As the Travel of his Soul. I feel my 
Memberſhip in his illuſtrious Body, 
Even of the holy Fleſh, and Blood, and Dow: 
In him ad —+ 4 till from the bleeding Side 
Of that dear ſecond Adam, when ſleeping, 
Was the lovely Zion taken, true Woman, 
Bleſt Jeruſalem, that's from above, the 
Mother of us all. Deep, ſearchleſs Union, 
Between Almightineſs and Man, Womb of 
The nn, of eternal Day, there the | 


Offspring | 


4 


** 
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Offspring of Light begotten were, born not 

Of Blood, paternal, nor of the Will of Fleſh, 
Nor Man, but of the Will and Love of God. 


/ 
( 


From this divine Conjunction of the bleſt 
And facred Twain, the one new Man doth ſpring : 
Of whomT am. Great Salem, with our high 
And holy Temple's there, the general 
Rendezvous of all the blood-bought Throng, 
The dear and ſlaughter'd Body of the Prince 
Of Life: This Temple always open ſtands, 
Where ev'ry Comer may Admittance find, 
To touch the Sceptre, and baſk in Smiles of 
God. Hail favourite Seed, how often meet 
We there, amaz dl we gaze, and walk, and talk, 
And jointly witneſs we, how high, how deep, 
Our Converſe then : To this Society, 

Our grand ſublimer Converſation, 

Wiſe Angels liſten, Saints releas'd, are all 
Attention : Whilſt from the Lips, and Spirits, 
Breath of us poor creeping Worms, the Wiſdom 
Manifold they learn of our great Lamb, and 
God: We praiſe his Name with Voice united. 
There's the ſmooth Ocean of my Peace, Caim, and 
Serene, whilſt not a bluſt'ring Wind, nor yet 

A curling Wave, riſing, diſturbs the wide 

And pleafing Surface. Here's my delightful 
Element, this Ocean Peace is mine, yea ; 
All the Fulneſs of that Peace, which always 
Does ſubſiſt between my Nature, and his 
Own Divinity: Thus making one of "4g 
Both, is he become my Peace; in him is 


All 


L 381 


All my Life, my Strength, my Foy, my Pleaſure, 
And my Purity, eſſentially in 
That dear Man; who, taken into God, the 
Judge of all, preſerves me, Soul and Body, 

In his own dear Blood' and Fleſh, unto Life 
Eternal, His Body falts my Nature, 
Preſerves. me without Stench, and always gives 
Each myſtic Member, a delightful, ſweet, 
Engearing Flavour, in the divine, deep 
Scented Noſtrils of the eternal Mind. 


B O O EL 1 


BOOK III. 


1 Of the Reſurrection of Cnxisr, and of the Be- 
ö » liever's Exaltation with him, and of his Life, 
| Safety, eng going in bim. 


"AI 1 riſen Saviour, Conqueror divine, 
Of Death, the Grave, and Hell, and him 
that had 
The Pow'r of Death, Satan, Pringe of Darkneſs. 
Thy ReſurreQion, full Acquittance; Proof 
Indiſputable, of thy -Diſcharge : In 
Spirit's Power, and ſtricteſt Rules, of thine 
Own Juſtice ſaſtied: From all thy Bride's 
Infirmity, her Guilt and Shame upon 
Thee charg' d: Thro' Satisfaction render'd, and 
Righteouſneſs brought 1 in. My Debt was thine, and 
- Thy juſt Diſcharge is mine, thy Conqueſts mine, 
Thy Righteouſneſs and Purity, in which 
Eternally thowrt perfect, my Perfection. 
Member of Fleſh and Bone, of the Body 
Of my Lord, I feel Fam : Therefore, in 
Him, and wich him, evermore accepted. 
As He, am I receiv'd in Glory, the 
Kingdom of the Father, where Truth and Love, 
Vnerring Juſtice, ſpotleſs Purity, | 
, Eternal-reigns. Welcom'd by al am I, 
* Nor 
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Nor can the ſtricteſt Scrutiny diſcern, 
In me, as found in Him, one Wrinkle-Spot, 
Defilement, nor the leaſt Imperfection. 


Hail, everlaſting Love, quick'ned and rais'd 
With Thee, now enter' d into Reſt. Thy Work 
Is done, mine is for ever finiſh'd : Since I, 
With Thee, at God's right Hand, and onthe Throne, 
Am now ſat down for-ever with thee to 
Behold thy Glory. With thee in Triumph 
Crown'd. In thee, omnipotent, greatly more 
Than Conqueror o'er every ſpiteful Foe : 
Their envious Rage I ſcorn, nor can I fear; 
Aſſur'd in Joy triumphant, thy ſteadfaſt, | 
Friendly Hand the Sceptre ſways, all Pow'r to 
Thee is given, as the Reward of all | 
Thy bloody Toll and unknown Sorrow; but 

| More to exerciſe it on Behalf of 
Man : Heaven's Fav'rite, deeply lov'd, that he. 
In his Approach to God, might not at Fire 
Conſuming, in abſolute Perfection, 

Be affrighted ; ſuch as in Majeſty, _ 
Moſt dreadful and tremendous did appear, 
When Moy/es, Man of God, faithful in all 
His Houſe, was not exempt from Dread, but moſt - 
Exceedingly did fear and quake. Iſrael's 
Rebellious Armies felt their Strength exhauſt, -- 
The Girdle of their Manhood Itoſe, and awful 
Fear and Trembling ſeize each Pow'r of Body, 
And of Mind: With all the Potency of 
Pray'r, moſt humbly they entreat, that 


, 


They no more might hear the Words, ſo hard to 
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Be cndur'd ; leſt the fr/ Repetition 
Unman them, marr their Reaſon, and 1 next 
Annihilate their Form, and their Being. | 
I hear thoſe Sounds no more, no more ſhall they 
Affright my Heart, zor ſhall the Spirit o 
Fear, gend' ring to Bondage, reign over me 
Again: Since I, on Zion's Mount, can hear 
The Voice of Blood, behold the wounded 
Form, and worſhip him in Spirit's Light and 
> Pow'r, in Faſhion as a Man: As ſuch, 'he 
Now reyeals himſelf to Man, to me ; where, 
As a Huſband, Brother, Friend, (ſacred theſe 
Characters, and not by him diſdain'd) he 
Deals with me, in all the Fulneſs of his 
Pity, Love and Tenderneſs. He weeps with me, 
With me he ſighs, whilſt his dear friendly Heart 
Beats Throb for Throb with mine. With infinite 
Delight he loves, rejoicing over me 
= With Singing: My Heart the Joy before him 
Set, when he the Shame deſpiſed, and Curſe and 
Croſs endur'd. This Man ſo near related, 
So tender, pitiful and kind to me, 
Is God ; whoſe Name and Nature's Love in all 
His Ways with me. Thus wanting neither Will, 
= Nor Pour to make and keep me bleſt, I ſhall 
Not be unhappy ; ; God is only Love. 


4 Hail, thou dear, exalted, "bighty, glorious 
Man: In thee, now rais'd, infinitely and 
* Inednceivably beyond what in my 

* Creation I was made: Then lower 


Than the loweſt of * the Angclhoſls — 


r 


And 
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And Orders, but now above them; ſince hek 7 
Who paſs'd angelic Nature by, diain'd 
Not Abraham's Seed, but took me on him; was 
Born in me an Infant, and in me liv'd, 
And died, and roſe again, and wears me to 
Eternity: Whilſt Proclamation then 
Was made thro' all Eternities and Space, 
That Angel- tribes, of Orders infinite and 
Various, howe' er diſtinguiſh'd, ſhould worſnip 
The firſt-begotten Son. Hail Prince of Life, 
Becauſe thou liv'ſt, I live, dear Man, with hee: 
With thee my 7 is hid in God. My Lord, 
Thy Life is my Security and Pledge 1 
Of endleſs Bliſs : Thy Life my - Anchor-hold,. | 
That's now within the Veil, e. ſteadfaſt Faith, 
And Hope endures ev'ry Storm, nor. can the 
Hurricanes of Hell, Earth, or an evil 
Heart, blaſt % Deſigns, make Shipwreck 8 my 
Faith, or drown me in Deſpair, He lives, his 
Conqueſts, Triumphs, Acceptance, Righteouſneſs, 
Perpetual Purity, unchanging Peace | | 
And Joy, is mine, in all its Fulneſs. Tho 
Liv'ſt for me, I live in Thee : Joint Heir, thou. 
Giv'ſt me equal Claim with Thee, to all the _ 
Bleſſings of hy Griefs, thy bloody Toil, and 
Shameful Death, hy now triumphant Life, 
That perfe& Reſt, where Thou art enter'd: In 
Thee J am complete. Vain Man denies. the 
Safety of thy Bride, makes void thy Word, and 
Oath, Aifoutes thy Life, and reaſons thee to 
Hell with Arguments: Their Wit ſuggeſts, in 
Prudence, this the ſafeſt Way to 8 the 


They oppoſe another, and fain would Sin 


God with me, and I with hee, united 


3 Each Infirmity. Hail preſent Fountain 


— —  Importal Bleſſings and Renown, my 
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Man poſſeſſing Chriſt, againſt licentious | 
Thoughts, ang Words, and Works. To ſtop 
one Current, 


Deſtroy, by Sin more damning: Far viler 
In the Sight of God, tho* not ſo deem'd by 
Man, even Unbelief and Perfidy. 


Thy Name, Inmanuel, points my Safety out; 


In thy Humanity. Whilſt thou art God 
And Man, and yet one Chrift, I ſhall be ſafe. 
The Union of thy Natures, in one, and 
Only one funchanging Name and Perſon, 
Eternally preſerves me : That Union 
Is my Life: If that cannot diſſolve, then 
Am I ſafe : For that's the Ground of all my 
Faith and Hope, and that ſhall laſt when Sun and 
Moon ſhall fail, e' en as the Days of Heaven, 
And Date of God himſelf ſhall this remain. 
Now I behold my whole Humanity 
Is ſav'd, my Spirit's ow in Bliſs, my Fleſh 
Shall reſt in Hope, for ev'ry Atom's ſav'd, 
Purchas'd, to God united in the Fleſh 
"Of Feſus : By which Means it ſhall riſe at 
The Reſurrection of the J7uſt, a pure \ 
And glorious Body, free from all Pain, and 


Of my Joy, and certain Evidence of 
Future Bliſs, I bow the Knee to Thee, and 
Honour evermore thy great, thy ſacred 


Deareſt 


EE 43 

Deareſt Lord, await thee ! may all my Soul 
Be Love, and all my Pow'rs conſpire to thank 
Thee, O my God : Whilſt thou wilt not refuſe 
To hear my Voice, nor to accept my juſt, 
Tho” artleſs Praiſe. Now I, dear Man, am thine, 
Soul, Body, Spirit, all is thine, in thee 
Redeem'd, in thee preſery'd, and call'd. Now, by 
My Heart's Conſent, I am thine, no more 
Afraid, neither aſham'd, to own Iam 
Thy Spouſe, and thou my deareſt Bridegroom. 
Contented with thee, with thee am fully 
Satisfied, no Sounds of War, nor golden 
Bait, nor Praiſe of Man, nor Rumour, ſhall fright, 
Nor tempt me thence. Fix'd in this Point, I feel 
My Heart, to pour Contempt on all but my 
Feſus crucified : For this, let Hatred, 
Scandal, and Rage of Men purſue 5 II 
Calmly nile, and honeſtly proteſt, if 

In my Fleſh, Angelic Purity I 
Had, I'd facrifice it to his Blood, nor 
Would I know my Soul: Nor is my Heart 
In this deceiv'd, witneſs the God of Truth, 
Of Peace, of Love, and Heaven within. Hail 
Bridegroom, lovely Bridegroom, thou art and ſhall 
Be all my Theme, my Song, and my Delight. 


My leaping Heart rejoices, exulting 
In thy Name, perſuaded, when thou doſt in 
Fulleſt Glory come, to own thy Bride, and 
Conſummate her Joys, I ſhall be with thee, 
And then be as thou art. With thee, my God 
And Lamb, thro? all Eternities I'll ſoar, 


— » - 


In 


1 

In Heights and Depths of Fountain: love: And glow 
In Father, Ward, and Spirit, one God, one 
Saviour, unchangeable, eternal and 
Supreme. "Till then, dear Bridegroom, keep 

me near 

Thy Heart, immerg'd in Love's eternal Sea. 
Help me to keep high Holiday with thee ; 
Now enter'd into Reſt. Let the Day of 
Thy Eſpouſals, in full Meridian, for 
Ever ſhine on me; let this the lovely 
Day of the Gladneſs of my Heart, which thy 
Dear Blood hath purchaſed, eternal be. 


Oo Wiſdam, Love, and Power infinite ! 
Diſplay'd in Mercy's Beams to me; where all 
Thy Attributes, my God, in the feveeteſe 
Harmony, and full Perfection, join to 
Bleſs my Mind with Peace, and endleſs Life, and 
To pronounce me fair, without a Spot. What 
Wiſdom, but thine own, could draw the wond'rous 
Plan, or form this well-concerted Scheme? What 
Love but thine, could ſtoop to ſave a Worm, an 
Enemy, by taking Likeneſs of what 
Thy Soul abhorr'd, and ſhedding Blood to Death 
For ſuch, who were in Heart and Practice, moſt 
Oppoſite to thee / What Pow'r but thine, my 
Lord, my God, could from the Mighty take the 
2 and ranſom lawful Captives: Dying 

gd Death and Hell, and ſet the Priſoners 
"Thee! O Depth amazing ! Space infinite! 
Fountain of Wiſdom ' all thine own: Drowning 
=_ finite Thought in the wide Ocean of 


/ ; Eter- 
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Eternity. Thy Will the only Guide, 

And Counſellor, of all thy Purpoſes 
And deep Defigns. Thy Love, the great and plain 
Expoſitor of thy eternal Mind. 

| That ſuff' ring Love, on Calvary's Hill, in 

| Blood, and Sweat, and dying Pangs, unfolding 
Dark Decrees, and hidden Myferies ; how 
Thou haſt /ov'd with everlaſting Love this 

| Soul of mine, in all the Fulneſs of that | 
Love, wherewith thou lov'ſt that Man, who is thy 

| Fellow. O! boundleſs Grace, was ever Love 

| Like Thine? Awake my Soul, with all thy Pow'rs, 
| To conſecrate the Name, and ſing the Praiſe, 
The endleſs Praiſe, of thy great God of Love. 


Clear up my Underſtanding, ope - thine Eyes, 

Piercing thro* every Shade, each Gloom diſpel, | 

and 

: Gather thy moſt beautiful Ideas, thy 

= Scatter'd Thoughts collect, and fix them ſteadfaſt © 

= On that Man, who dy'd on Calv'ry's Hill; 

= To know him crucified : And thus prepare 

= The Way to Praiſe, and Glory in his Name. 

= Conſent my Will, more perfectly, each Dy, 

= And Hour, to bow the Knee, become his Spoil, > 

And ſing his Blood: Drowning each baſe Deſire 

= There, and be no longer mine, but hin. Thou. 
Throne of God, my * waſh'd, and made 

pure, 

Seat of the holy Lamb, 7 ribunal of 

His Jaſtice, Purity, and Love, to me 

All Love, fince I have nothing merited, 

9 | But 
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But Hell: But in the Rules of ſtricteſt Truth, 
And Juſtice thine, ſince the Atonement's there - 
Which purges it from ev'ry Thought, and Work 
That's dead, and always teaches Anſwers, that's 
Pleaſing to thy Nature: The facred Praiſe * 
Maintain. Aale my Paſſions, with Freeneſs * 
My Affections, rouſe and burn, with fiercer 
Flame, and fiercer till; tow'ring on ſtrongeſt. 
Pinion, to unmeaſurable Heights of 
Love, defir'd Love, to that dear Man your Lord 
And God, in Servant's Form: Mount from the 
World, | | . 
And break the Creature's Chain, and centre with 
Eternal Praiſe, in him, ſo worthy your | 
Eſteem... Let every Senſe of mine draw near, 
And join to praiſe his Name : My Eyes for you 
Have ſeen the Lord, the beauteous King, in all 
His bloody Garments. Mine Ears, for you have 
Heard that Sound of Blood, than Abels Blood far 
Better, his Cries, Complaints, and Groans, were not 
Unmark'd by you, nor when in Love he (hung 
Expiring) preach'd Redemption finiſh'd : To 
You moſt joyful Tidings. My Hands, for you 
Have handled Incarnation, and felt the 
Word of Life. My Palate, thou haſt taſted 
Heavenly Manna, Bread of Life thy Food 
Perpetually, I charge thee reliſh nought 
E , Beſides, that Feb and Blood, given to me, 
Spiritual Suſtenance. My Nefrils, you 
Have ſmelt the ſteaming Sacrifice, recking 
In Blood, upon the Altar of the Croſs. 


To- 


* | 
* 
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= Together all conſpire, to praiſe the Lamb 
And evermore adore my Lord, -my God. 


My Soul with 1 Has and Wonder 
Fill'd, my Body quickned, animated, - 
By the Power of Love; my thrilling Blood | 
Soft circulating, through Love's Impress: My 
Bone, not unaffected with the powerful! 
Force : All the whole Man ——— d, I ſummon 
All to praiſe his Name: Glory, Honour, a 
Majeſty, Power, and Dominion, be, | 
O my God, my Saviour, evermore to mY 
Thee aſcrib'd. Zion favour'd Bride, yet in the 
Kingdom of the Croſs, and Militant on 
Earth, aſſiſt my feeble Praiſes. Awake 
You Sons of God, and Men, and praiſe with me, 
And you eſpecially, who, once with me, 

Were faithful to unrighteous Mammon, juſt L 
And unwearied in our Service, to our 
Luſti, and to the Prince of Darkneſs. But a 
Releem'd and waſh'd, and having much forgiv'n, 
You cannot chuſe but join with me to love, 6 
And praiſe the Saviour much. And you who are 

Call'd the better Sort of Men, as having 

Ow'd but fifty Pence, if that's forgiv'n, bear 

With me: Whilſt ſeemingly I'm nad with Joy,” 

And only talk of Feſus, and his Blood. 

Think, if you can, that I'm belov'd, and thee 

The little that you feel, will reaſonably 4 

Excuſe my ſeeming Phrenſy, and my Song 

Of Praiſe to Chriſt the 3 N Hows 


G 5. ſeruurhy. 


2 Þ 2 
Diſarderly. Nor vill you then refuſe 

To bear a Part with me, where orderly, 
1 n may * the pleaſing String. 


C 


Angels, Aiſtinguiſh'd ! in your Names, 25 7 
Hleigbi. | 
Of Glory, and of Power ; as you are pleas' 4 


13 To ſee the Prodigal return, and ſhout 


With mighty Joys, when Sinners ſav'd and waſh'd 
In Jaſus Blood, advance with Songs of Praiſe : 
Now join with me, ſing you his Godbead, and 
Eternity, IN ſing the ſame, and more: 
That he was Man for me. Sing you his Power, 
Creating Worlds innumerable, III 
Sing the Love that died for this, and me a 
Worm eſpecially. Sing you his Glory 
And univerſal Monarchy ; thro? all 
Eternities, ll ſing the bleeding Ning, 
The Vifories he has won, and how his 
Love has conquer'd this my ſtubborn Heart. Sing 
Tow the Favours he has ſhewn to you, your 
Natures excellent, your Station high, your 
Service in his Preſence, and how he kept 
u, when ſo many Miriads fell. I'll ſing 
His Love, that paſs' d your Nature by, and took 
My Fleſh, and Blood, and wears it on the Throne: 
In which Iam exalted, rais'd, a Son, 
A King, and Conſort of my Maker, for 
Ever in his Preſence, on his Heart, his 
Glory, and his Diadem. The Love that 
Finiſh'd my Tranſgreſſions, made me pure, and 
Evermore preſerves me, without Spet, or 
* | Stain, 
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Stain, his Foy and his Rejoicing. 01 was 

Ever Love like this * Triumphant Zion, 

Join with me. Once Sons of Tribulation, 

Sav'd by the worthy Lamb, your Robes, now | 

waſh'd, 

And in his Blood made white, the Force of Love 

Diſtinguiſhing, forgiving, perpetual, 

And unchangeable, you know ; with ever 

New Delight, I hear you fg, Worthy the © 

Lamb, once ſlain, who by his Blood redeem” d us 

Unto God. Since this is all your Theme, with 

You, my ev'ry Pow'r ſhall join, and ſing: 

For ever worthy is the Lamb, worthy the Lambs 

Worthy the holy flaughter'd Lamb: To Ive | 

And reign over ev'ry World and Creature, 

Let all the Church of God, above, below, f 

And all Things elſe that breathe, with me, conſpire 4 

To lift his facred Praiſe, *till Time ſhall die, 4 
And an eternal State commence. Wonder- 

Smitten, I nk, I bow, beneath the Wei ght 8 

Of AN Love: thy Love, my God! IS 


Great the Salto, O! my God, which Thou 
Haſt wrozght : For Man, for me rebellious Worm. 
Beyond Example, great thy Love, which mr. 
Inſpir'd, and ſeal'd Inſtruction on my Mind 
And led from Shades of Night, to brighter w 
This Soul of mine : Where firſtit learn'd, that free 
And full Redemption, thy dear Blood a 0 ö 
Remitting cach Offence. Divinely taught, 
For Shelter, to thy Wounds with Willingneſs 
I fled ; as Doves purſu'd, fly ſpeedily from 


Vultures 


L J 

Vultures Claws, to gaping clefts of broken ; 
| Rocks their ſofe Retreat. The great Salvation 5 

I accepted, the better Part I choſe, | 
Thro' Love, Almighty Love's Impulſe; nor elſe 
Had I been fav'd, but loſt in Unbelief i 
And Ignorance; had ſunk to endleſs Depths 
Of Ruin, and Perdition: Neglecting 
All thy Love to know, or feel its Power. 
Here as my chiefeſt Good, I love, with Love 
Unſpeakable, my God incarnate: Who 
Loved me firſt. 3 that Loſs of 
Friends, and Health, and Strength, to me not 

- grievous. 
Nor breaks my Peace. Nor henceforth will I know 
With Confidence, no Friend, but what I know 
In him ; as fellow Member of his Fleſh, 
And Bene, where Friendſhip, founded i yp Unity 
Oft that dear Body, knows no Change: Where but 
One Lite, one ut and Character 's poſſcſs'd 
By all: Each Member equally impreſt 
With the other's Grief, or Joy, Whilſt Him I 
Know, I want not Friends; when mo/t forfaken 
Mot embrac'd ; in deepe/t Sickneſs pureſt 
Health; and /ronge/? when with Weakneſs cloath'd. 
love Thee ſo, that Scorn, Contempt and Shame, 
or thee with me are Trifles ; They gall me 
Not, nor would I fly the Croſi, nor from my 
| Forehead: wipe the Scandal of thy Bloody 
Death, when charged on me as Fooliſhneſs 
Or Blaſphemy. I hug the thorny Crown, 
Of wearing it ambitious, the higheſt 
Honour, 1 woulg, whilſt here, aſpire unto. 
I love 


. 
I love thee io, that none of all thy Werk 
I hate, an Enemy to none am I, 
All Men 1 learn to love, but none I fear. 
Nor can Revenge or Malice lodge within 
My breaſt, Forgiveneſs as thou haſt forgiven 
Me, 1 feel to all who injure me, and 1 4 
Prove themſelves my Foes : Boying the Knee for 
Them I pray, and love them all Love, that 
Fulneſs excepted, where I feel the dear 
United Body of the Lamb my God. 
I love thee /o, that Sin, and only Sin's 
My Hell, yea worſe than Hell. To make me ſad; 
And miſerable, thou only needeſt | 
Draw thine Arm back and let me fall a Prey 
To what within me gurks, as ever there 
And ready, as a bold Ulſurper to 
Mount thy Throne, impoſe new Laws, and govern. 
With Arbitrary Rule, and with a Rod 0 
Of Iron. This, this is Hell to me, and 
Only this: For this, I look to thee whom 
I have pierc'd, with broken Heart, and as with 
Tears of Blood, I waſh thy wounded Feet, griev d 
That I grieve thy Heart, by Sin repeated: | 
Wounding my Soul afreſh with ſharpeſt Pain. 


I love Thee ſo, that never hunted Hart, * 
Did pant for Water Brooks, nor thirſty Land, 
For the deſcending Showers, nor ſhipwreck'd. 
Man, when, from the Eminence of a Wave, he - 
Spies the ſolid Land, to reach the ſame: Nor 
Weary Traveller, from whom the Light is 


Fled, in deſart Land where roams the Savage 


[ $5. J 

Beaſt, for the revolving Day: As thirſts my 
Soul for Thee my God, I hunger, pant and 
With Deſire I pine, to wear thine Image: 
The Meekneſs, Love and Pity, of the Man of 
Nazareth Charms my Heart, and makes me lang 
As never Lover did, to bear thy Mind, 

Thy Likeneſs, Olmy Lord, and to poſſeſs 

| Ana in all the Fulneſs of thy Spirit, 

And ev'ry beauteous Temper deep, Divine. 
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I love thee fo, that Death no more affrights my 
Waiting Soul, I kiſs the Dart, once dreaded, 
By which Mortality creeps in to looſe 
The Knot, which ties me to a Clod of Dufe. 
Crowding on every Senſe, r@cated 
Meſſengers are ſent, to lecture on the 
_ Certainty of Death, to me each Day and 
Hour, 1 welcome them thou knoweſt as one 
To whom no Tidings are more grateful, nor 
Can there be a Theme more pleaſing, Study 
Or Meditation more delightful than 
That, I ſhall put off my Clay to meet my 
Lord, to ſee the beauteous King, and read his 
Battles, Valour, Conqueſt, and his Love to 
Me, in all the Wounds and Scars, he wears as 
No before and on the Throne; legible 

Characters, deeply engraven in his | 
| Sacred Fleſh, the Book of Life, which keeps my 

Name ſecure, To die is Gain : Not that I 
Dare not live, ſince Feſus lives, contented 
I wou'd be to live for Him, and be the 
Common Mark of Envy and Diſdain. 

8 | 7 But 
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= O! I long. to ſee my Lord, my God, 
car Man, celeſtial, where Beauty, untold 
Beauty, in Perfection ſhines: That Face once f 
Marr'd, and more than any Man's, L long to 
Gaze upon without a Glaſs. Thoſe Hands, thoſe 
Feet, and ſacred Side ſo;pierc'd, I clearer | 
Still would view; and there would learn, in deeper 
Leſſon yet, the Love of God td Man, to 
Me unworthy Worm: Fain would I flee my 
Evil Heart, my Nature ſinful; and from 
The Bait alluring to the Fleſh : Eſcage 
The Son of Wickedneſs, and all his Rage 
And Power, and reſt me in the Manſion 
My Jeſus has prepar d: My weary Soul 
Shall there for- ever reſt, and Wickedneſs . . 
Shall ceaſe from burdening, or troubling me. 


l love Thee ſo, as not to dread the Day 
When thou with Wrath and | pan cloath'd, 
ſhalt make 

Thy grand Appearance, on the Clouds, to judge 

The Worlds of Angels, and of Man. Although 3 

Tem Thouſand Terrors then ſhall fly before 

Thy Face, to wound with Horror, and (with yet 

Unknown) Deſpair, all thy Foes : Who wouldnot 

Own thy Government; but mock'd thy Blood, and 

Thy deſpiſed Reign. Tho? Sun, and Moon, and 

Stars, ſhall fail; tho" Heaven and Earth ſhall paſs 

Away; tho” Blood, and Fire, and ſmoaky 

Pillars ſhall appear, trembling the Hearts of 

Men, and mourning all the different Tribes of 
Earth, 


* 
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Earth; tho? Bond' and Free, and High and Low, 
Cry aloud to Rocks and Mountains for to 
Hide them from thy Wrath; greatly incenſed 
On that dreadful Day :. Yet fear I not, but 
Loving thee my Lord, I pray thee quickly 
Come, the awful Proſpect of that Day is 
Pleaſing to my S#ul, make Haſte my God, my 
King : And call thy Bride, to ſee thy Foes caſt 
Down beneath thy Feet, and there conſtrain'd to 
Own thy Godhead, and thy powerful Hand. 

Thy Love to me ſupports my Confidence: 

Made Thee, at firſt, my Foy, my ſole Delight ; 
Gladden'd my Heart, my Tongue, and bid me fing 
The following Songs of Praiſe to thee, my Lord. 


De Hex a eng? 


HYMN EL 


All Things are delivered unto me, of my Father ; 
* and no Man knoweth the Son, but the Father j 

neither knoweth any Man the Father, ſave the 
Son, &c. Matt. xi. 27, | 


LL Things deliver'd are 
To Jeſus, as the Son; 
Wynün we, in all Things, with him mare, 

F With him for-ever One. 

4 NJ Pat 

2 We were the Father's Love ; 
Us to his Son he gave; 

Where we his Life and Fulneſs prove, 

And in him Glory have. 


3 To us he gave all Grace, 
In Chrif, the Man divine 
And we in him, before his Face, 
In perfect Beauty ſhine. 


H 4 There's 
* 


=. THY * 
4 There's none can know the Son, 
ay Or witneſs who he is, 


But he who's with the Father one, 
His Love and Rightcouſneſs ! 


5 We in Perfection dwell, 
Where we the Father ſee; 
As one with him, we now can tc} 
The Son's the Man that's fre. 


6 From Precept and Demand, 
Free from all Sin and Fear, 

_-- Our Sonſhip, ſhall in Jeſus ſtand, . 
Without our Toil or Care. 


7 None but the Son, ſo bleſt, 
Can God as Father own ; 
Until we are the Son confeſt, 
The Father is unknown. 


8 O the amazing Grace 
We have in Fe/us ſeen! 
The Glory of the Father's Face, 
Without a Veil between. 


g. Now, perfected in God, 

His richeſt Grace we prove, 

The Way to which is Fe/#'s Blood, 
The Proof ſupreme of Love. 


y II. 


For it pleaſed, that in him ſhould all Fulnefs dwell, 
Col. i. 19. 


LL Fulneſs in the Lamb we view; 
To look beſide him, Loſs: 
He's only holy, juſt and true; 
All elſe is Dung and Droſs. 


2 There dwells in him, as ſtain'd with Blood, 
| Fehovah's Pow'r and Name ; 
Greatly, from everlaſting, God, 
Yea, when the ſlaughter'd Lamb. 
3 In him we know the holy Bride 
All gather'd into. one 22 
She looks out through his bleeding Side, 
With all her Beauties on. 


4 In him we ſee God's Heav'n, our Earth, 
In perfect Peace agree: 
This gives our one new Man its Birth, 
And ſets our Nature free. 


5 His purg' d Humanity is ours, 
And in it now we prove | 
A Seat above. the heav'nly Pow'rs, 
Fix'd in the Father's Love. 
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6 New Heav'ns, new Earth, we now pofleſs ; 
Beulah, that bleſſed Field, 


Where dwells eternal Righteouſneſs ; 
And God's our Sun and Shield, 


7 Here's nothing hurtful to deſtroy ; 
The holy Mountain's here ; 
No Curſe, nor Sin, us to annoy, 
No Torment, Guilt, or Fear. 


8 Of Feſus we will never ceaſe 
Io ſing as we began; 


In whom there dwells, in perfect Peace, 
God, and his . Man. 


II. 


| Speak unto the Children Iſrael, that they go for- 
ward, Exod. xiv. 15. 


AN 44 N promis'd is before ; . 
Come let us forward go, 
Not the Ocean, nor its Roar, 
Nor the Egyptian Foe, 
May obſtruct, when God commands; 5 
His Pow'r on our Behalf he hows: : 
Move we forward to the Land, 
Where Milk and Honey flows. 


2 Pharaoh's Hoſts, our Fleſh and Senſe, 
Preſs hard upon our Rear ; 
' 8 ; Rr 8 * v ainly 
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„ 
Vainly ſtrive to cauſe Offence, 
Or make the Spirit fear: 
God protects us in his Hand, 
Whilſt Vengeance on his Foes he throws: 
Move we forward, &c. 


3 Roaring Floods clap Hands aloud, 
Io drive us back again; 
Seas of Trials vaſtly crowd 
T” affright the Sons of Men: 
Feſus bids us quiet ſtand, 
Whilſt he his great Salvation ſhows : 
Move we forward, &c. 


4 Seas divide before our Face, 
And ſtand upon an Heap; 
Mighty Waters, by his Grace, 
Shrink from the fearful Deep: 
On we march at his Command, 
Nor dread the Power of our Foes: 
Move we forward, Cc. 


* 


5 Love, which God to us doth, ſhew, 
Strikes the Egyptian dead ; 
Floods, which give us Paſſage thro', 
Return upon their Head : 
Dead we ſee them on the Strand, 
Nor can they farther us purſue ; 
We are in Immanue/'s Land, 


Where Milk and Honey flow. 
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3 
In his Humiliation his Judgment 42005 24 . 
Acts viii. 33. 


EAR Lamb! thy humbled State we fing, 

Thy Name, thy Wounds and Blood we 
We own thee, Infant God, our King, (praiſe; _ . 
And to thy Throne our Hearts we raiſe. 


2 Dear holy Child, we ſing the Birth 3 

j Of him conceiv'd in Holineſs ; | 
Where God our Maker took our Earth, 

Our Curſe and all our Helpleſſneſe. 


3 Thy firſt Blood-ſhedding hath us ſeal'd, 

In Peace and Covenant with God, 
From, fleſhly Filth and Shame, now heal'd 
By holy Circumciſion- Blood. 7 . 


+) Thou God of "PER yet growing g Youth, 
Subject to Creature-Parents Thou; 

Thy humble Steps, eternal Truth, 

Make us — and, I bow. 

l 4 Poor Man, deſpiſed Nazarene, " 14690 

With ſweating Brow thou earn'dſt thy Bread; 

; Great God ! thy Glories were RAS - LE 

And from the Eyes of Mortals hid. 


4 6 Hum- 


6 Humbled in Poverty and Pain, 


| 1 


* 


Temptation ſore, Contempt and Scorn, 
That Curſe of ours for to ſuſtain, 
Was the eternal Father born. 


7 Empty d of all n tort'ring Smart; 
His Honqur and his Judgment loſt : 

Deep, unknown Sorrows fill'd his "Heart, 
His Soul with fierce een _ 


8 By this; the everlaſting Grace, 
And Nature-Love of God appears ; 
By this we ſee the Father's Face, 
Where loſt are all our Sins and Fears. 


fend V. 


Iſrael /hall be ſaved in the Lord with an ever- © 
lafting Salvation, Vaiah xlv. 17. | 


REATLY belov'd, 

Of God approv'd; 
Ere Time began, 
Fehovah's darling Man | 
Poſſeſs'd his Nature, Love, 

Above; "4, i 
There Man is known, „ 
Whilſt Angels own, 17 
Above them far, 
This bright and Morning-Star 1 

- | 


Kel 


. 

* When all beheld, —- 
With Wonder fill'd, 
The glorious Grace 
Sparkle in Feſu's Face; 
We, Worms, holly blind 

A 

Could not diſcern 

What did concern 
Our Hearts alone, 


That Orb in which we ſhone. 


4 


3 But God rt hw. 1 
To us below, | 
His Grace and Choice, | 
Whilſt we in Heart rejoice ; 
And this reveal'd by Woods 

When God 
Became a Man; 

And then began 

In Love to cure 


Dur Nature, blind, impure. 


* — 


4 The Work was great, 
It made him. ſweat, 
Blood-Rivers flow'd, 
He groan'd and cry'd aloud ; 
Whilſt Sorrows rent his Heart 
With Smart 55 


Vo —__ 
The 1 Pains of * 
Infernal Wrath, 
3 bim in . 
* | * 


"x" 


5 With 


5 


1 
And unknown Fears 
Heart- breaking Sighs, 2. 


Infinite Agonies, 


Wounds, Blood, and Bruiſes fred, 


His Fleſh 
All over fill; . 
In Anguiſh, ſtill, 


He yields his Breaie 


To the accurſed Death. 


6, 


Fail Nature's Laws 3 


The Sun withdraws ; 


With dreadful Crack, 
The Rocks aſunder break ; 


Convuls'd Creation ſhakes,” * 


7 


9 


* 


Eatth quakes; 
All old Things die, 
Paſs'd over all ; 
That lid by Adant's Fat,” 


Hened: cit Hot; 3 | 


When God, with Power, 
Rais'd from the Dead . 


The Members, and 3 17. 
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| 8 | His Joy fulfill'd „ 
. | Infev'ry Child: : | 
= - We, in that Grace, 
1 \ Behold the Father's Face: 
| In that exalted Man, | 
3 We can 


For- ever view, 
That love, ſo true, 
\, Which did us raiſe 

To never-ceaſing Praiſe. — / 


- | VI. i 
To make "the Captain of their Salvation pref, 
through Sufferings, Heb. ii. 10. 


AIL, Feſus, perfect God and Man! 

q Sole Author of Salvation s Plan; 

- Thou felt'ſt our Miſery : 

| Perfect, thro' Suff'rings, thou waſt made, 

The Members, perfect as their Head. 
With Joy, Salvation cry. / 


_—_— 


= 2 Obedient to thy Blood and Death, 
= Obedient to th' inſpiring Breath, * 
4 Are all our inward Pow'rs: © , 
Thy Body we, in Thee belov'd, _ 

Thy Sorrows hath our j P _ d, 
Eternal Life is 2 onde | 
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3 Barr'd 
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b Barr'd is the Way to Happineſs; + 0H 8 
The Mind kept back from perfect Peace, 

Until the Saviour's known: 2 

Known as 2 Man, yet God with us, 


Who bare our Mis'ries on the Croſs, 
And made them all his on. > FAT 


4 Hence -on the Pinions of thy/ Love; 
1 ſoar from Earth to dwell above, © 
Where thou haſt led the Way; | 
Whilſt Heights of Bliſs my Soul ſurprize, - 
Thy wounded Form. ſtill bids me riſe; 
«To brighter, brighter Day. 75 7 


55 welcome ev'ry State with Thee, 

Since thou wilt my Companion he. 

Thro' all this Field of Blood: +. * 
Thy Life preſerves my Heav'n ſure, 


Thou ſhalt be now and evermore, 
My Feſus and my God. 3 


VII. 


I was * up from E verlaſt ng, : he the Beginning, 
or ever the Earth tar. Then I was by him, as 


one brought up with him: and I was dajly bis 


JOY rejoicing Wor _— ur Prov viii. 
. 30. | 


* AIL! hi oh; exalted, 88 Man, 
Firſt of the Ways of God! . © 
Whoſe Work of Love in thee e 


| e 


= 


5 7 — by thy Blood. 


FR EET .* 
8s Before the Sons of God /declar'd 
With Shouts,” their ſolemm Joy; 


Or Songs of ming ax were r 


3 Thy yore Day, erties Thee 4 

The Firſt-born Child of Grace; 4 

Great Repreſentative r » 

Before the Father's Face. #1 

4 The great Inviſible we ſee, mY 
In Thee, and Thee alone: l 

To Men, and Angels out of Thee, 

The Godhead is unknown. N 


5 God's noble Works te in thy Face, 
Thou his infinite Thought; 
88 Providen ce, and Grace, 


In Thee bn and wrought. 
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1 A . Word Thou art, 

; O Chriſt, to Sons of Men; 
Ld ſpake Thee from his Hears 
And Worlds exiſted r 2 F 


. Thee then a ler 0 
The glorious Hicrarchy, : 
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And firm decreed their drradful Ne 
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By than Jo rus the Worlds: aber! : 
And all the Worlds below ; ; 

By thee he doth his Grace and 1 1 
His Wrath and n eas: $ 


4 Thou, the exalted! Throne. of men, | ; 
The Father's peaceful Seat, 

Where we with Joy behold his mn F 1 

And . at his Feet. 4 i _ 


5 In he's now avid, 1 no more we fear 
The Curſe of Adam's Fall; 

In thee with Boldneſs we draw near. 
To God, the Judge of All. 


Ly 
#$ 4 i 
, : 
1 F7 E ' L "_ 
- 5 
IX. ; | 
* 
. - 

7 4 S . 4 _ — — 1 2 
R. 
4 


Iam the true 1 and niy Father is 166 Huſhand. . 
| man, John. 15 n 


E $ U 8, the Grace renal. 5 
The great Salvation few,” 


The Sum of Love's; Decrees unſeal d. 
The Plant, af great Renown. 


2 Rais'd by the Father $ x 7 | 8 
The Plant of his right Hand, 
Jo repreſent before his Face, 


The Souls from ev'ry Land. 


3 Plant of the Father's Care, * 
On whom his Love did ſhine; 


The Branches in him hidden were, 
Till he 2 to a Vine. 


4 The * Huſbandman, 2 
To make the Branches pure, 
In Wiſdom infinite began 
Our Barrenneſs to cure. 


He FER this Vine 8 rele, | 
Whilſt - Love his Hand did urge, 
That ev'ry Branch in Righteouſneſs - 
He in one Vine might purge. \ 


s From each — ous Shock, | 

= The Buds of Man's Offence ; 5 

This to deſtroy he purg'd the Root, / 
And in it. ev'ry Branch, — 


7 With Bruiſes was he dreſt, 
And nail'd up to a Tree; 


The pruning Hook his Soul oppreſt, ö 
That bs 1 fruitful be. 


1 He was not purg'd in vain, 

But did his Strength recruit; 
- And when was finiſh'd all his Pain, 
There then appear'd bis Fruit. 


* - 
- 4 1 C'* 
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Diſtill'd 
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EF I 
9 Diſtill'd from all his Smart 
The holy Unction ran; 


This is the Wine that chears the Heart, 
Ihe Heart of Gop and Man. 


10 With us 1 doth abound, ” 
As Branches, he the Gun ; ; | . 
From him our Fruitfulneſs is found, 
And ſhall remain in him. | 


11 Hanes ſhall our Joys ariſe, 
And ev'ry Hour improve, a 
Wdilſt, in his ſmoaking Sacrifice, 


Gop hears our Songs above. 
75 
Thoſe that thou gaveſt me, I have kept; and none 


of them are loſt, but the Son of Perdition, that 
the n 1 be * John xvii. 12. 


E SUS, the Father's richeſt het 
Anointed to behold his Face, 
As all the Church in one; - | 
The holy promis'd Shiloh, he, Jos, 
In whom. the Bride ſhould n bs 
As one beloved Son. | 


s He kept us in the Father's Midas 
Thro' all this World of Sin and Shame, 
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So that there's miſſing none: | 
Tho' torn: his Side, his Hands and Feet, 
His Body's ſtill preſerv'd. compleat, 5 
Without a broken Bone. 


* 
£ 
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—_ 
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3 He kept us in the dreadful Hour, 
The Father's Name, his Love, and Pow , 
| Preferv'd the Souls he gere: 

His future Glory we were givin, —_ 
Our Loſs, had been his Loſs of Heav'n, 
But he was —_ to . 


„ 


4 The Members given unto the Head, 

One Son, one perfect Body made. 

The Darling of our God: | 
Hie gave each Member's Curſe, and Pride, 
10 tie the Death when 7% dy'd, 

9 All to- be purg d with Blood. 


is That * . nuke our Mating clan, | 
The Father laid on him our Sin, 
- Whilſt with Temptations toſt, 
Moſt dreadſul Cries were heard, with Blood, 
Whilſt in the Storm and wn of God, 
Perdition's: Son was lo 5) 1 us « 


FT 7 
| 6 Loſt PEACE Father's ne Sight, 
= Deep buried in eternal Night,. 's ; 
„ 8 Now lies the Man of Sin; 7 | 4 
And, loſt forever from our View, / ö 


4 * „ 34 


_ When, we in Spirit Jeſu Ee, itt 
And with him enter in, 


7 Now 


1 


Bo 


7 Now are the Scriptures all fulfill'd 
In Chriſt, the Virgin's promis'd. Child, 
Man fav'd, and Sin condemn'd : ä 
Brought Home to ſee the Father's Face, 
Where we inherit all his Grace, 
And are by him eſteem' d. 


XI. 


He that deſcended is the ſame alſo that aſcended ß 
far above all Heavens, that be — ae all 
Things, Eph. iv. 10. 


ES US, the Saviour, from above, 
The Father's deep, deſcending Love 
Reach'd us, the lower Parts of Earth, 

And rais'd us to a heav'nly Birth: 
He who aſcends to Glory is the ſame, _ 
As humbled to the Earth, from Heaven came. 


2 Above the higheſt Heavens far, 
Earth's lowet Parts now riſen are ;. 
When God, who put our Nature on, 
Aſcended, the triumphant Man, 
Where Thrones, Dominions, Powers, and 
Angels fall 11 
| © Before his Face, as filling ms in all. | 


3 Fe ebene to Jeſus giv n, 
To þll all Things | in Earth and Heay' n: 
» K The 


C 39; 3 
The Diſpenſation now is come, 


When God has gather'd all Things Home ; 

All Things in Love are gather'd into one, 

Where Heav'n and Earth make one beloved 
Son. 


4 Now Jeſus fills all Things, we know; 
All Things above, and all below; 
That he fills all Things, we are ſure, 
Hence all Things now to us are pure : 
In Faith's Idea no Vacuum we find, 

For he fills all, as God's eternal Mind. 


5 Nothing but Jeſus now we- view; f 
Old Things are loſt, and all Things new: 
He fills our Heart, our Eye, our Ear, 

1 And nought but Jeſus doth appear. 

1 O holy Myſtery! here ends our Want, 

= Our Griefs, our Sorrows, Troubles, and 

; r 5 5 


XII. 


Can 4 Woman forget her ſuckling bild, that ſhe 
ſhould not have Compaſſion on the Son EY ber 
5 - Womb, Ia. xlix. 15. 0 | 


E 0 Heav' n and Earth united fing 

The Praiſes of the God of Love, 
Our Huſband, Saviour, God and King, - | 
Whoſe N ame and Nature ſuch we prove. 
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* 
2 But Zion, Church and Bride of God, 
Withdrawing from the joyful F 2 
Bewails her State of Widowhood. 
And vents Complaint inſtead of 8 


3 For Grief, an abſent God's her Plea, 
In deepeſt Sorrow thus ſhe cries, 
The Lord he hath forſaken me, 
Diſſolv'd are all the ſolemn Ties. 


4 I of my God forgotten am am, yy 
Tho? once belov'd, and. nam'd his Bride:z 
My Glory's turned into, Shame, 


Where from my Matis may 1 hide 3 


1 


5 Ceaſe Virgin-ſpouſe, why mouldſt * e «4 
| And Cauſeleſs mourn in Tears of Blood? _ 
Thy Joy is full; only believe, 4 
And hear what lays thy Huſband, God. 


be = 


6 Can Mothers kind forgetful prove, I 
Of Sucklings nouriſh'd at the Breaſt, 
Maternal Bowels ceaſe to move | 
To Infants when with * oppreſs d? 
& 
7 Or can Comps ſſion leave the Heart et] 
Whilſt bs their ſmiling Babes 3 
To Death, without b'ing kill'd with Smart, 
And feel again their Pangs and Throes? 


_— 
3 


8 Thoſe, 


tn) 
8 Thoſe, worſe than brutal, may forget, 
: Who having Nature's Laws withſtood; 


Thro' curs'd Impulſe, ſtrange, nameleſs great, 
Imbrue their ir Hands 1 in Infant's Blood. 


9 But I will ne'er forget my Bride, 
Says Feſus, God of Love and Truth, 
Taken, when fleeping, from my Side, 

Then, born to bear, eternal Youth. 


10 PII not forget my Word, my Oath, 
PII not forget my Wounds, my Blood; 
My Friendſhip makes but one of both, 
And I am ſtill thy Saviour, God. 


1117 wrote on my Hands thy much lov'd Name. 
My Zion, glorious is thy State! 
3 Tee thee always without Blame, 

And his own Body none can hate. 


b 12 | Thy Walls before me always are; 
Y Bounds to thy Dwelling I have ſet; 
q © My Zion's my peculiar Care, 

My Zion I will ncer „ 


. 3 0 happy Zion! ſee and prove 
4 How gr oundleſs all thy Sorrows are ; 
Live in thy Huſband's Nature, Love, 
1 And that ſhall caſt out all thy Fear. 


XI. 
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Beloved, now are we Sons of * ke. 
John iii. 2. 


O W are we Sons of God! 

Nor doth it yet appear, 

What Heights of Bliſs, thro” Jeſs Blood 
For us prepared are. 7 7 


2 This we already know; | 
When Chrift, our Righteouſneſs, | 
Shall ſhew himſelf to Men below, 
5 We ſhall be as he is. 
3 Tea, in this World are we, 
„As Feſus is above; 
As him, from Sin and Satan free, 
As perfected in Love. 


; 


4 Inviſible are we 
I To this blind World below; 
There's none but ſuch who Feſus ſee, ' 
Can us diſcern or know. 


$ All that which doth appear 
Of us, or can be known, 


By Reaſon's Eye, to Mortals bere, 
We utterly down. - 


1 


F „„ 
rar. | 
"The Man from whom we ceaſe ; 


= To own it ours, as Pain and Lofs; © 13 
= And ſaps the Chriſtian's Peace. 


* 


* 


7 Feſus alone we own, 

2 And nothing know beſide ; | 
I In him, as free from Sin, we're known, © 
"Iu His . and holy * N 


8 in him we now confeſs, 
Ware the Lord's Delight, 
His Neſt, his Joy and Rightcouſneſs, 
All glorious in his Sight. | 


9 We are as we would be ; 

1 Nor have we yet to chooſe ; | 
=” As Chriſt the Son, we're ever free, 
Mor can that Sonſhip loſe. 


1 


Duo now is Chrif riſen from the Dead, 8 Ke 
1 Cor. xv. 20. 


o v. is Fill e to ee 
Riſen from the Dead; 
Fr 
In the Lamb, our Head: 


ut "X; = 


1 1 
Caught us ſinking under inn, 
Took our Curſe and Nature in, 
To its Off' ring, that by ſuff' ring, G aid en 
It might make us cl een. 
2 God in Faſhion, GC. 


Like to fallen s e d 
By his Paſſion, c. > +:5:111;06 
Finiſhed the Plan; ' "= 
Which eternal Mercy laid, AM 
Which eternal Love decreed, | 
That the Bride, thus purified, d,, 
Should from all Sin be freed. 


* , 
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3 Thus our Maker, &c. 
Our Creator, God, ua 
Was Partaker, c „ «‚—ʃi 
Of our Fleſh and Blood: 2 ee 
He became our Nature's Pride, 
And, as all our Sin, he dy'd; * 1 
As our old Man, as our old Man, | = 
He was crucify'd. 


, 
Wu 


4 Then he finiſh'd, &. oO OR RY 
All our deep Diſtreſs 3-H 4 
Then repleniſh'd, &c. | Af 
Man with Rightebuſneſs ?? % 
In his Body — lay dead, r 
With ary Sorrow which it bred 05 0 Tf 
Accuſation, Condemnationn 
A pang: their - "I and 217 * wort « IF} 
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© 1 
5 Old Things now are, G. 
Paſſed all away; 3 
That his Power, &c. HEAT) 
He might thus diſplay : | TW! 
In a new Creation pure, | 
From all Sin and Spoil ſecure, 
| This ereQted, ſtands perfected, * 
On Foundation ſure. E 


6 See it riſing, Cc. 
Glorious to our View; 
- Moſt ſurpriſing, c. 

All Things here are new: 
As roſe Feſus from the Grave, 
Such the Purity we have ; 

Sin is dead, and Care is fled, 
The Son's no more a Slave. 


XV. 
E . . 


For as many of you as have been Metin into Chrift, 
oe on Cell: ol i, 27. 


. 


11 | How doth God our  Ronls 3 
5 0 When he our Conſcience doth n. 
to the holy Nature; | 
ere, free from all Offence and Blame, | 
We now poſſeſs in Chrift the Lam. 
The Fulneſs of his Stature. | 
LK) 3 1 Now | 


* 
5 i of 
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Now free 
Are we "A 
And ſhall eyer, 
In our Saviour, 
Stand perfected; 
With him to this Grace elected. 


2 Free from all Conſciouſneſs of Sin, 
We live where none can enter in; 
ps This when in Heart believed; 


Our Conſcience anſwers towards God, 7 


As free from Sin, thro* Jeſu's Blood, 
Nor can we be deceived: 
For he : 
And we, 
In one Body, 
Are compleated : 
In the Father's Glory "SY fe 


3 Salvation now in us is wrought ; | 

Nor is there one uneaſy Thought, 
By which our Peace is ſpoiled : 

Baptiz'd into the Saviour's Name, 


Who ne'er can be dehiled. 
Now bleſt - I 
We reſt. 1 
From what vexes 
And perplexes; 
We are fully 
In and as is Ta holy. 
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Our Conſcience anſwers to the Lamb, 5 


| 
1 
9 


e 
XVI. 


God is Love, and he that dwelleth in Love, diuel- 
leib in God, and Cod in him, John iv. 16. 


love! what a Secret to Mortals thou art ! 
'Tis God's deep Eternity, TAE and 
n 
The witneſſing Dove confirms this high Plan, 
And likewiſe his Word and his — wire 
Man; 

The Sorrows of Feſus, his Torment a Pain, 
Has left no o Foundation for doubting again. 


2 O Love! TE myſterious and boundleſsart thou! 

Thy Date and thy Meaſure unlimited flow: 

This Jeſus reveals with Evidence ſtrong ; 

It gladdens my Heart, and inſpires my Song 

With Praiſe to my Saviour, my Lord and my God, 
Whoſe Love is my Glory, as view'd in his Blood. | 


74 0 Love! what a Gatb'ring of Souls thou haſt 
made! 

All into one Fountain, one Body, one Mead; 

Wbere they were Preſerv d thy own, thro 
the Fall, «+ _ 

The Fulneſs of Jeſus, who fills all in all: | 

Cloſe in her Pavilion, the Darling, the Bride, 

Lay hid in her om: 2 from his . 

Side. 45 ; 4 
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4 0 Love! what a Wer of aber and 
, Truſt ! a 
The Fulneſs of Heaven hath te my Duſt; 
He humbled himſelf to cleave to his Wife, 
In all her Diſtreſs and her Sorrows of Life; 
With her was he number d amongſt the 9 
clean, 
Nor yet could he loathe her, nor Jar come he 
tween. | 


”-- 


k 


5 O Love! 22 a Huſband thy Care did. pto- 
vide 
Deſcending from Glory in Search of thy Bride ; 
Her Subſtance conceiv'd, thy Body was ſhe, 
Incarnate in her, and ſhe then was in thee ; 
In th* Womb of the Virgin, the Twain Was 
5 made one, 

Whence God, our Creator, was born a Poe 


Unto you therefore which beliove * is precius, 
1 Pet. He 7. 


My JeſuN O my Jeu, 5 
Bridegroom of my 
Who eſpouſed, who eſpouſed, 


To my Nature Art; 


Thou, my Love, haſt bore my Blame, 
Thy dear Wounds and lovely Name, 
Deep impreſt upon my Breaſt, = 
Shall always be my Flame. 


O was ever, G. 
Lover like the Lamb ! Fats 5 

No, no, never, &c. 
Was fo true a Flame, 

As what burns on Jeſ#'s Blood, © Ws 

_ As the dying Love of God, 

God-hke glorious, Love's victorious, 

Though by Hell withſtood. 


3 In my Weakneſs, Cc. 
There I always ſee 

E Conſtant Witneſs, Oc. 

2 That thy Love is free: 

= Empty I, of Goodneſs void, 

Whilſt on thee, my Lamb, I'm ſtaid, : 
Thou art Love, and this I prove, | 

And ſhall not be afraid. 


4 Mercy raiſes, c. 
My loſt Nature high; 7 
Love amazes, .. 
Whilſt I, wond' ring, ery: 

O my Love! how kind thine 1 

Taking of my PFleſh a Part; A 
In thy Body, 2; 5+ per 
I am as thou art. f 


XVIII. 


And they ſhall call his Name Emmanitel, which, 
being interpreted, is, God with us, Matt. i. 23. 


Holy Emmanr'el ! thy Myſtry divine, 
From Glory to Glory, on Zion ſhall ſhine, 

The Myſt'ry of God efpous'd to a Worm, 
Who neither had Merit, nor beautiful Form; 
Yet rais'd to the Boſom of God, the Supreme, 
She ſings ſhe is like him, yet does not blaſpheme. 


2 O lovely Enmar'el/ illuſtrious thy Grace! 
The Beauties of Holineſs ſhine in thy Face: 
Triumphant in Bliſs, our Nature we ſpy, _ 
And we, in that Nature, ee to the moſt 

High: 
The Image expreſs of the Subſtants of God, 
His ADE appearing by Water _ Blood. 


* 
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3 O ſacred Enman el] our Glory, our Heat? 
In mut'al Embraces, which never ſhall cloy, 
The Bridegroom and Bride, our Maker and'we, 
Perpetually live, as united in thee; © 4 

Conſummate Salvation, reveal'd in thy Blood, 
In thee we poſſeſs, with the Fulneſs of God. 


4 O glorious Emmantel ! Jebovab with Man ! : 
with us is God preſent ; (amazing the Plan !) i 
- Perfection 


[82 ] 


Perfection of Joy we now underſtand, 
Whilſt Rivers of Pleaſures flow at his Right 
Hand : 


We ſtand, when no higher our Notes we can 
raiſe, 


In Silence, * of Wonder and Praiſe, 


XIXN, 


| 5 my Fu foal I fer God ; whom I _ ſee for 
Rs |  myſe If, Job xix. 26, 27. 


EE, O my Soul, with Wonder 1 
Array'd in Fleſh, thy God, 
Cloath'd with my whole Humanity, 
And deeply drench'd in Blood! 


2 My Fleſh, my Blood, and Bone cſpous'd ; 
2 (O the amazing Plan!) 

From Nature's Death and Darkneſs rous'd, 
When God became a Man. 


2 My Frame, once pure, was marr'd and harm a, 
Between his Hands quite ſpoil'd; —_ ©. 
But now a nobler Veſſel form'd, 
When God became a Child. 


'4 At BethPhem was my purer Birth, 
_ The Virgin-mother mine, 
His Heav'n married to my Earth, 

In Chrif, the Man divine. 


5 En- 


t 3 ] 


5 Emmanuel is God with me, 
In our exalted Lamb; 
In whom I'm reconcit d and free, 


All Praiſe attend his Name. 


6 His Sonſhip Proves my Sin forgiv'n, 
Makes my Salvation ſure, 


Prepares for me a Seat in Heav- n, 
And keeps my Joy ſecure. 


7 In him accepted; and, as him, 

: Receiv'd in Realms above; 

In him I triumph, ſoar, and ſwim, 
In erwerben Love. 


8 All my Religion and my Life, 
Art thou, my Lamb, my God; N 
I'm fix'd, from hence my future Strife 
Shall be to praiſe thy Blood. 


XX. 


1 had fainted, unleſs 1 had believed, r xxvii. 13. 

I HE w me the Reaſon, O my God, 

Why I afflicted am; No 

Since thou haſt waſh'd me in thy Blood, 
And cover'd all my Shame. © 


2 Why 


[ 34 J 
2 Why yet muſt rebel Nature live 
To fill my Heart with Pain ? 


Why yet my Feſus mult 1 PURE” 
Shall Nature ne'er be lain * 


3 Ten thouſand Tears, more num Prous S1 ghs, 
3 Flow from this Heart of mine, I. 
DVD In ardent Pray'r, with piercing Cries, 

| I ſeek Redreſs in vain, 


” 4 Whilſt, paſſing thro' baptiſmal Fire, 

- My Spirit frets and pines, x" 
And, languiſhing with fierce Deſire, 
Would know thy deep Deſigns, 


5 What! muſt 1 Joſe: my Friends and Fame, | 
All that's to be deſir d? 
Have vile Contempt pour d on my Name, 
ort d, but not admir'd ? 


6 What ! muſt Temptations yet prevail, 
And Satan lift my Heart ? 
Whilſt inbred Luſts my Mind affail, 
a8 cauſe me grievous Smart ? 


7 Muſt Heaven, Earth, and Hell "mt 
. Againſt me in this War? 

How ſhall I bear this dreadful Fight, 
Or keep from foul Deſpair ? 


— 
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8 Take up the Crofs, thyſelf deny, 

( O moſt ungrateful Sound!) 
Alas! I burn, and fink, and die, 
And feel the Spirit's Wound. 


9. Is there no Way to glorify 
Thy Death and honour'd Name, 
Except I to myſelf thus die, 
And ſwim thro' Floods of Shame? 


io What! be deny'd my Heart's Deſire, 
My ExpeQations croſt, 

Whilſt all my Joys of Senſe expire, 
My Reputation loſt ? 


11 The Thought of his diſtracts my Heart, 

| *Tis worſe than Death or Hell; 

The Torment, Pangs, and dreadful may, 
My Tongue can never tell. 


12 Peace, O my Soul; this is the -Path 
That leads to Reſt divine: 
Tis this illuſtrates Jeſu's Death, 
And makes his Goodneſs ſhine. 


| 


13 1 with my Lord nail'd to his Croſs, 
I feel the untold Pain; 
But, ah ! how loath to ſuffer Loſs 

Am I, tho* 'tis my Gain! 


M _  - 


"PW. 

14 O Lamb! 'tis thou doſt exerciſe 
Me with this ſearching Flame, 

And, thro* thy Suff'rings, wilt Were 

Me into all thy Name. 


15 since this I know, I check my | Fears, 
And all I am reſign; | 


Fly from my Heart, ye anxious Cares, 
My Lamb, I'm wholly thjne. 


— 


= 2 1 
2 - 
* 
WH ” 
2 P 
4 "I. Fl 
by . F 2 4 4 
* 


Be ready always to give an Anſwer to every Man 


that afketh you a Reaſon of we Hope 4 is in 
. 1 Pet. iii. 1 5. 


Olemnly we now confeſs, 

The Lord our Portion is; 

He, our Joy and Righteouſneſs, 

- Whilſt we are ever his: 

Dead with Jeſus, freed from Sin, 
We riſe with him for ever free ; 

Now with him are enter'd in, | | 
Where we his Glory ſee. 


2 Human Nature's reconcil'd 
\. To God, the Judge of all; 
ö In which Nature ev'ry Child 
Reſtor'd from Adam's Fall, 


87 ] 
Bears his Father's ſacred Name, 
New-born his Likeneſs from Above, 
Joint-Partaker with the Lamb 
Olf all his Nature, Love. 


XXII. 


'But there Sin aboumded, Grace did m tity 
abound, Rom. v. 20. 


— 2X1 5 PHE Vidtory's won, 
And Satan is down ; 
We now overcome, 
His Kingdom diſown: 
The Secd of the Woman 
.Hath bruiſed his Head, 
- Hath made us that new Man, 
Which Love had decreed, 


2 In Adam we loſt 
Our Eden by Sin; 
But we now, thro* Chrift, N 
Again are brought in: 
The Vail it is torn, 
And Paradiſe gain d: 
The Father hath ſworn; 
His Promiſe ſhall ſtand. 


3 Our Nature's .rcleas'd 
From Sin, Death, and Hell ; 
Fehovah is pleas'd 
ae With Man for to dwell : 


A fit 


2 
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By Means of Tranſgreſſion, 


1 88 wy 
A fit Habitation, 
In Spirit, for God ; 
A bleſt, new Creation, 
Pronounc'd very good. 


4 We mourn not the Hour 
That Adam did fall, 
When his Will and Pow'r 

Was forfeited all; 

Nor are we now grieved, 
His Glory and Crown 

Could not be retrieved 
By Works of his own. 


5 It was on this Ground, 
The Myſt'ry of Grace 
Did much more abound, 
When Jeſis took Place 
Of Man, the Offender, 
To die as our Sin; 
And Righteouſneſs render 
Compleat, 3 in. 


oy By this was made known 


This we, in his 8on, 
For ever ſhall prove. 


„This Grace was revea[l'd : 
This is our Confeſſion, 


A Truth God has fcal'd. 


God's Nature as Love: Ml 


=— 


B 
5 When Adam was pure, 2 64081, 
Yet mutable he : bt 
In Feſus more ſure, 
Immutable we; 
More highly exalted 
In Chriſt the God-man, 
Ne'er to be aſſaulted 
By Satan again. 


XXIII. 


Becauſe the Fooliſhneſs of God is wiſer than Men, 
and the Weakneſs of God is rugs than Men, 
1 Cor. i. 2 5. 


HY Goſpel, dear Lamb, 
Is Spirit and Life, 
Deliv'ring from Shame, 
The Bride, thy lov'd Wife ; 
Once loſt, yet thy Blood hath 
Reſtor'd us again; 
God's Weakneſs, the Word faith, 
Is ſtronger than Men. 


2 Thy Myſteries ſeem uz 
Confuſion to ſpeak 3” - * 

And in Man's Eſteem 
Thy Goſpel is weak; 

But mighty thro” Blood, 'twill 
Deliver us when | 

The Weakneſs of God {till 


Is ſtronger than Men. 
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3 Thy Inſtruments are 


But low in Degree; 
ITis always their Care 
To glorify Thee; 
Through Blood they are holy, 
Wbilſt none ſhall condemn : 
God's Weakneſs moſt traly 
Is ſtronger than Men. 


4 Tho” rich, thou waſt poor, 

Tho” high, thou waſt low ; 

Thou empt'edſt thy Store 
Salvation to ſhew: 

Thine infinite Blood, it 
Deliver'd us then; 

The Weakneſs of God, it 
Was ſtronger than Men. 


5 All hail, thou dear Man, 
The Weakneſs of God, 
Thy Torment and Pain, 
Thy Wounds, and thy wag 
Declare thy Salvation: 
We'll praiſe it again, 
The Weakneſs of God, it 
Is ſtronger than Men. 


4 


* 
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XXIV. 
15 


Father, I will that they alſs whom thou haſt gots + 


me, be with me where I am, John xvii. 24. 


1 H E Father's Love to Man ſo free, 
Made us the Fulneſs of the Son: 
The Son, he wills that we ſhould be 
With him, where e'er he is, as one. 


2 In him a new Creation made, 
No more to fail, but to endure ; 


Where we the Members, he the Head, 
One Body, we're conceived pure. 


3 In him, in his myſterious Birth, 
Born in him as that holy Thing, 
Whoſe Praiſe, as God elpous'd to Earth, 
The Angel Hoſt with Joy did fing. 


4 In him together circumcis'd, 
When all our Filthineſs of Fleſh, 
Which God in Holineſs deſpis d, 
Was quite put off in Righteouſneſs. 


5 In him, in all the Works. he wrought; 

In him together crucify'd ; 

In him, as riſen without Fault, 3 
And in him fully glorify' e. 


6 With 


BD L 92 
6 Wich him, where c'er he was, we were, 
In all Conditions ſtill the ſame ; 


With him, where &er he is, we are, 
And as him pure and free from Blame. 


7 In ſceing him, olirletves we ſee, 

And all his Glory as our own ; 
| Our Joy is full, the Son is free, 
And Feſus wears th' eternal Crown. 


XXV. 


For I determined not to know any Thing among you, 
ſave Feſus Chriſt and him crucified, 1 Cor. ii. 2. 7 


I Wikio I celeſtial Themes purſue, 
How God, my Saviour, lov'd to Death; 


. Theſe Notes to me are ever new, 
= And will be to my lateſt Breath. 
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| 2 Almighty Babe! in Beth” hem born, 
= The Object of my ſolemn Praiſe, - 
= Treated by Infidels with Scorn, _ 
= But Life, and Soul of all my Joys. 


3 Hail! everlaſting Father, God, | 
*  Debag'd, and in a Servant's Form; 
Thou conquer'dſt by thy Wounds and Blood, 
In Likeneſs of a ſinful Worm, 
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4 Dea © Man of GSorows, Thee we hail ? 
h Forſaken, Friendleſs, diſcſteem'd, J 


Thy Griefs, and Blood, and Tears prevail, 
And have our Soul from Hell redeem'd. 


5 All hall! Thou agonizing God, 
Whoſe pregnant Veins were rack'd with Pain, 
In fervent Love, they burſt with Blood, 
Deſcending as the early Rain. 


6 Hail! holy Lamb, to Slaughter led, 
Silent and guilty in our Stead, 
To Death by Man's Offence betray'd, 
Juſt as the Father's Love decreed. 


7 With Shame and Ignominy us'd, 
Dragg'd by a Prieſt-rid Mob to Court, 
With cruel Mockings there abus'd, _ 
Meffah, was the Clergy's Sport. 


$ Condemn'd, and to the Heathen ſent, 
They follow with their louder Cry ; 
Like Blood-hounds {till upon the Scent, 
Inſatiate till the Saviour die. 


9 The Ploughers plough his ſacred Fleſh, | 
Make long and bloody Furrows there, 


With Inſtruments of Pain they threſh, 
And mercileſs his Body tear. | 


N 10 His | 


[94 ] 
10 His Praiſes ſhall be my Employ ! 
Io pay my Debts, he drain'd his Storc ; 
That we, poor Worms, might ſing for Joy, 
Heav'n dying, bled at ev'ry Pore. 


11 This is the higheſt Proof of Love 
The nature, boſom Love of God! 
1 rife to dwell in this Above, 
Led by the Track of Jeſu's Blood. 


XXVI. 


Bleed are the Dead, which die in the Lord, 
Rev. xiv. 13. 


x Wk "78 Shout we ing th y Praiſe, 


| Ancient of everlaſting Days ! 
Thou daily gather'ſt Home thine own, 
Who bear thy Croſs, to wear thy Crown. 


2 Let all rejoice, and no one grieve, 
This Day we meet to take our Leave 
Of our dear Brother's precious Duſt, 
Until the riſing of the Juſt, 


3 One with the Body of the Lamb, 


Seal'd with Emmanue's new Name, 
A Member of his Fleſh and Bone, 
By Blood redeem'd, to Heav'n he's gone. 


* 


4 Whilſt 


; 


4 Whilſt here below, he knew the Lord, 


9 * 
' \ 
* ; N 
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And fanQiify'd in God the Word; 
In him his Spirit now ſhall dwell, 
A Conq'ror over Death and Hell. 


5 See! how he treads the Courts Above, 
The Pavements of eternal Love, 
Wond'ring he kneels, and hails that Blood, 
Which reconcil'd his Heart to God. | 


6 Hark ! how he thunders Feſits Name, 


Before the Throne a burning Flame : 
With the united Hoſt he bows, 
And no more Gricf-or Trouble knows. 


7 Then mourn not o'er the lifeleſs Clay, 

But wait the Reſurrection- day, 3 
When Chriſt the Saviour hall appear, 
And he come with him in the A 


XXVII. | a 


In Burnt-Offerings an Sacrifices for Sin, thou hadft 
no Pleaſure. Then ſaid he, Lo! I came-to as” 


thy Will, O Gad, Heb, x. 10 9. a | 

HEN God would manifeſt, bis Grace 
To Man that he might prove. 

The Glories of the Father's Face, 


And feel his Nature, Love: 


I 


14 2 | 
le faid he would not Sacrifice, 
As offer'd by the Law; £7 
All human Merit would deſpiſe, 
His Preſence thence withdraw. 


2 Then ſaid the Saviour, Lo, I come 
To do thy Will, My God ; 
- Ye brought his Sons and Daughters * 
By pouring out his Blood: 


That they with him might enter in 
- To all the Heav'n of Love; 


His Death did make an End of Sin, 
The Stumbling-block remove. 


3 Thou Lord, a Body didſt prepare, 
Thy own collected Seed, 
For him eternally to wear, 
And be the living Head. 
Obedient in this Body he 
Thy Counſel did : fulfil, 
Did every Member purify, 
And do thy perfect Will. 


PF; This i is the Happineſs we prove, 
That we the Body are, | | 
Which our great Father in his Love, 
For Feſus did prepare: 85 
The Myſtery of that conceiv!) ld 
Within the Virgin's Womdß 
Which liv'd, and dy'd, and was receiv'd. 
In Heav'n, rais*'d from the Tomb. 
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© 
5 With Chri/ in Soul and Body one, 
We evermore are bleſt ; | 
Aſpiring to the perfect Son, 
We enter perfect Ret ; 
Pre-eminence to him is givin, » | 
Feet in this glorious Plan, * 
The Head and Members enter'd Heay'n, 
In one exalted Man. 


XXVII. 


When it pleaſed God to reveal his Son in me, in- 
mediately I conferred not with Fleſh and Blood, + 
Gal. i. 15, 16. 

[ HEN God our Father's pleas'd 

For to reveal his Son, 

Immediately our Conſcience eas'd 

Becomes his peaceful Throne. 


2 Conſult we then no more 
Our Senſes, Fleſh and Blood, 
But in the Day of heav'nly Pow'r 
Commence the Sons of God. 


; Wi nis One, 4 
We now with Rapture tell, 


We're in the Father's only Son, 
In whom he's pleaſed well: 


26 TT 
4 This doth our God make known | 
To mortal Worms below: l 
All other Matters we diſown, 
This only will we know. 


We leave this World behind, 
With all its Faith and Forms, 
And live in the eternal Mind, 

Free from all Hell's Alarms. 


6 What Senſe ſuggeſts we leave, 
With Reaſon's doubtful Plan, 
And in the Spirit's Power cleave 

To Chriſt, the perfect Man. 


XXIX. 


"Come hither, and 1 will 75 thee the Bride, the 
— Lamb's Wi ife, Rev. xxi. 9. 


HEN blinded with Pride, 
How vainly we try'd 


| 2 To find upon gre the Lamb's beautiful Bride. 


4 


— 


1 2 Of Man we I,” 
For her we admir'd, : 
F | Whoſe Peace and Communion we A eee deſir d. 


3 Some ſaid we would ba, Fry _ 7 
It we were inclin'd, f 
Ne _ * Nen 2 an x orthodox Mind, 


F 85 

_ % *. 4 We * 
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64 We ſought amongſt 'them, 92 

The Bride of the Lamb, | 

But heard them contend, and their Breckbdi 
condemn : 


5 Their Hatred and Strife, 


And bigotted Life, 


Made us to conclude they were not the Lanik's 
Wife. 


6 Much griev'd and perplex' d, 
We ſought for her next 
| Where Practice of * 5 O ths Text. 


> Oi Rabat there. | * 
We always did hear, | . 
And carefully watched to ſee it appear.. 


8 To witneſs their Grace, 2 


Soft Words and Grimace, 7 
Still dropt from the Tongue, and appear'd on 
the Face. 


4 
9 Of Faſting and Pray'r, 0 


Of watching with Care, ; 
And proving Man's Piety by his Deſpair. | 


16 Of Geſture and Dreſs, 11.8 
As Matters of Streſs ; M8 
1 pow'rful Ingredients of Self. Righteouſneſs l 


11 Self- 


— 


3 Þ 
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3 11 Self-goodneſs and Pride, 
1 And Evils beſide, | 
* The Deaſt-upon which the Whore Cp 
ride. 


we 


12 Twas now we retir'd, | 
And deeply deſpair'd - . | 
1 * find upon Earth wha we ſo much defir'd. © 


Ks 


13 We ſought her EY Name, 
As one without Blame : 
For ſuch is the auen the Spouſe of the 170 


_* IX. 


E' re ur ſure, 
And ſhall evermore, 


That all the Religion of Man is impure. 


4 1 * 
1 M 
"I 

on 
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'2 An 3 of Death, TR 


Woo pours forth the Wrath 
= Of God, the Eternal, upon our vile Earth. 
3 His Vial took up, * 


And pour'd out each Drop, 
Our Fleſh to conſume thus beet ap. 


4 Then ſpake, as new Life, 
To end all my Strife, 
Come hither, I'll ſhew thee the Bride, 4 Lamb's 

Wife. 


5 In Spirit he caught 
Mie, ſwift as a Thought, 
From Adam the carthly he quickly me brought, 


<. 


6 Up where the Lamb ſtands, 
In the midſt of his Friends ; | | 
A Mountain whoſe Top above Heaven aſcends. 


7 Our Nature made clean, 2 

As Feſus is ſeen, * 
Jo th' holy high Mountain which I do here mean. - 
8 Brought here to abide, 


I quickly eſpy'd, 
In all her Adorning, the beautiful Bride. 


9 Moſt 1 her Name, 
And free from all Blame, | 
The holy Jeruſalem, Wife of the Lamb. FE 


10 From en coming "WAR, 
An eternal Renown, | fo 
As having the * of God for her own. 


O 1 Moſt 


* L 


112 | Mott precious her Light, 
1 A As Jaſper is bright, : 
Tea, clear as the Cryſtal appears to the Sight. 


- | 8 ' 


Eliver'd 9 Pain, 
3 12 Lo! now I attain, : 
1 To know her E fought for on Earth fo in Vain. 


* 


7 
4 


2 The Bride's Purity, 
I ſee thro? the Eye 
* God * who dwelleth on high. 


bur J N 1 
* * 4 


3 2 Spirit, now bold, 
4 a I plainly behold, 
1 * of this Body, O Wonder untold! _ 


14 I now am at 1 ; 
| I live in the Grace, 

That keeps the Bride ever in th' Huſband's 
Embrace. 
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5 My 1 
With heavenly Sound, | 
EA Church now perfected i in Love 1 have found, o 
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6 My Jeſus reveals, N 
By op'ning the Seals 7 

To me, what from Thouſands he « ever _—_— 


XIXXI.. 

The Voice ſaid, Cry. And he ſaid, What ſhall I 
cry? All Fleſh is Graſs, and all the Goodlineſs 
thereof is as the Flower of the Field. The Grafs 
withereth, the Flower fadeth ; becauſe the Spirit 
of the Lord bloaweth upon it—but the Word of 
our God ſball ſtand for- euer, Iſa. xl. 6, 7, 8. 


TOnd'rous Voice, which cries with Pow'r, 
All Fleſh as Graſs i is mean 
All its Good is as the Flow'r | 

Which fades, and is not ſeen : 
Surely all the People's Graſs; 

Nor is their Goodlineſs eſteem'd: 
All their Work and Righteouſneſs 
Are fading Flowers deem'd. 


1 


2 Blows the Spirit of our God, 
„ feſhly Good is loſt ; 5 
Speaks with Pow'r the Soil 8 Blood ; 
Man's Glory finks to Duſt : 7 * 
Fails all Fleſh before the Lord, 3 
And, with' ring, dies at his Command; | 
Fae but God's cternal Word > 
; wb in his Preſence ſtand. 
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5 0 how wondrous } is the Grace! 5 f 


"JE 


3 a only ſhall endure, 


And nothing ſtand beſide; 


He, that Word of God moſt fure, 
In whom exiſts his Bride: 
Bleſt in him with perfect Peace, 


We craſe from all our fleſhly Good; 


- He came vitneſſing this Grace, 


By Water and by Blood. 


4 Now is Feſus all in all, 


My Soul is ſatisfy'd; 


f "Al my Guilt, by Adam's Fall, . 


Ceaz'd when the Saviour dy'd; 
With him I aroſe to Light, 
And glor'ous Immortality; 
* him beauteous to the Sight | 

Of ſacred . 1 


The Lamb accepted ſtands ! 
In him ſhines the Father's Face 

On Souls from ev'ry Land: 
He our Captain, Prince, and H 

Foundation of this Truth divine ; 
Al Fehwwah's fav'rite Seed 

Collected in him ſhine. 
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XXIII. 


* 


WW. 9 


XLII. 


Behold the Lion of the Tribe if Judah, "the Root of 
David, hath prevailed to open the Book, and 
looſe the Seals thereof. And I beheld a Lan as 
it had been ſlain ; and he came and took the Book 
out of the right Hand of him who ſat on the 
Throne, Rev. v. 5, 6, 7. | 


* 


1 WW dais Glories Qrike mine Eye! 
How infinite the Myſtery! / 


What Truth divine doth God reveal, 
When Judab's Lion breaks the Seal! 
Expounds to Man that facred Book, 
Which from the Father's Hand he took. 


2 Long did this Secret lie conceal'd 
In God, nor was it yet reveal'd; 
Nor Men, nor Angels could 8 

Nor might the Father's Nature learn: 

Nor was there found a worthy One 


To take the Book, and look — 4 


3 But, to diſpel our loony Fears, 
A Lamb with Marks of Death appear 
Deep Wounds, with Blood-exhauſted vein, 
Denoted that he had been flain : 
And in that wounded Form prevai'd -- 
To read the Book, tho ſev'n Times ſcal'd. 


4 When 


. 


1 
4 When ev'ry Seal is open broke, 

And each attending Voice hath ſpoke, 
An univerſal Silence reigns, 

Whilſt he the ſacred Page explains: : 

Our Heav'n itſelf in Silence waits, 

What the dear 1 Lamb relates. 


KXXIV. 2 


De ſame. 1235 
HRIST's Birth and Circumciſion too, 
His Faſting and Temptation ſhew, n 
His Agony and bloody Sweat, 
His wounded Heart and Torments great, 
His Blood, his Death, and all ſhall prove 
The Fulneſs of the Godhead: Love. | 


2 Tia he who groans and cries aloud,” 
And weeps, and ſighs, and hangs in Blood ; ; 
Tis as his Soul was put to Pain, 

And as he was moſt ſharply flain ; 
That he is worthy to unſcal 
"The Book of God, and all reveal. 


98 Under this en, we hear him 3 
And, by his Wounds, his Brethren bs; 
That God is Love to favour'd Man, 
4 And was ere Worlds or Time began; 
ii Being, Name, and Nature, Love: 
= This calls us up to Worlds above. 
FO #7 | | 4 Our 


[ Yo J 
' 4 Our Nature's Curſe, our Sin and Pride, 
Are now deſtroy'd, and all beſide, 
Which renders it unmeet for God ; 
The Lamb hath purg'd us by his Blood % 


Our Happineſs he always wills, 
And in us all his Joy fulfils. | 


XXXV. 


Who hath ſaved us, and called us with an holy 
Calling; not according to our Works, but ac. 
cordin g to his own Purpoſe and Grace, which 
was given us in Chrift Feſus, before the World 
began But is now made manifeſt, by the Ap- 
fearing our Saviour Feſua Chriſt, 2 Tim. i. 
9, 10. | 


Ond'rousthe Grace which now we proye ! 
Led up to the Creator's Love, 
With every perfect Spirit; | 
The Nature, Love, and Life in God, 
We ſoar to know, by Feſi's Blood, 
And all its Bliſs inherit: 
Now ſeal'd, | 
And heaPd 
Of our Blindneſs, _ 
Thro' the Kindneſs 
Of our Jeſus, 
Who from Sin did quite abe us. 


2 Our 


a 
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2 Our God ſo lord his Creature Man; 
He was before the World began 
The firſt Word by him Tpoken : 
Declared then his only Son . 
In Union with the Godhead one ; 
A perfect Proof and Token 
Of Grace 
And Peace; 
All this Bleſſing, 
Without ceaſing, 
To the Creature, 
And that God did love their Nature. 


3 Whilſt all in Heav'n rejoic'd in this, 

Tho? they but faintly ſaw the Bliſs 

Of human Exaltation ; - 

We, whom it moſt concern'd to know, 
Were kept in Blindneſs here below, 
By Sin from all Senſation, 
| Nor could, 


Nor would 
We believe it, 
Nor receive it, 
When he prov'd us, - 
Saying, Our Creator lov'd us. 


4 The Father ſaw us ſunk in Sin, KP 
Our Nature ſpoiled, blind, unclean, 
Unmeet for his enjoying 
*Refoly'd he was to work our Cure, | 
© Refolv'd to make our. Nature pure, 
By all our Sins deftroying : | 
$25. 2 | „„ Then 
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Then Love 
Above, 
Laid the Scheme, of 
What's the Theme of 
All the bleſſed, 
Who are of their God careſſed, | 


5 The Father ſends his only Son ; ' 
Yea, comes himſelf to Worms undone 1 


Is found in all our Faſhion; 
Thro' all our Reputation's Loſs, 


He tracks us to the ſhameful Croſs, 
And feels us in his Paſſion. 
We fell 
To Hell; 
He o'er took us, e 
Nor forſook us; | 
But redeem'd us, 
And as his own Heav'n eſteem” d us. 


XXXVI 
The ſame. 5 MY 


I H OW deep was that which Chrif ſuſtain'd, 
When in his Soul and Body pain'd, 

He ſigh'd, and wept, and roar d; 

From many Wounds a ſecond Flood 


Springs forth, which drowns the World in Blood! 
By which we are aſſured, 


4 OG. His 


/ 


His Pain's 
Our Gain ; 

For he died ' * © 7 
Greatly tried, a 
As our Folly; ß 2 
Our Offence there ceaſes wholly. % 


2 From Sin and Sinner's Curſe he roſe 
Triumphant over all his Focs, 

And thus reſtor'd our Nature; | $ 
And in that Nature every Child 

To Godhead fully reconcil'd, 
Receiv'd their Father's Feature: 
Fully 

_ Holy, 
In his Likeneſs 
b Are his Brightneſs ; 
Each begotten, 
Bears his Imago who <td him. 


3 Now, through the Saviour's Blood, we prove 
j The Father's Heart and Nature Love, | 
And all our Warfare finiſh'd ; 
Nor Good, nor Bad, as wrought by Man, 
Availeth here ; nor is this Plan 


"Srv to or e : . IG 
_— Is n 1 8 : 
E FJeſiu lives us 


Preely gives us 3 

1 | "(Trac the Story)) 7 
YZ ll his Sonſhip, Fruits and Fog: 

* 2 


A 


i 
XXXVI. 


In the Beauties of Holineſs from the Womb of tbe 
3 thou haſt the Dew of thy Touth, Pl. 


HAT Glories ſurrounding "y Saviour 
I ſee ! 


What Beauties triumphant, my Jau in Thee! 
What Glory, or Power may with Thee com- 

pare, | 
Or thy Generation, what Tongue can declare? 
The Heavens are ſilent and cannot decide, 
This 2 only belongs to the Bride. 


2 Thou haſt, my dear Saviour, in Glory and 


Truth, 


From the Womb of the Morning, the Dew of 
thy Youth: 

The Morning of Love, eternal and bright, 

With Honour bedew'd thee, and nouriſh'd 


thee right ; 
When 8 y thou 1 exiſting above, 
In God, as - Word, and the Son of his Love, 
3 Thine Off. ſpring for Number as Sands on the 
Shore, 
Or Marking Dow Digs the Earth ſcatter'd 
o'er, 
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Were then as thy Myſtery, Fulneſs and Truth, 
All gather'd in ee as the Dew of thy Youth : 


In thee as thy;Splendor of Youth did we ſhine ; 


* Beauties of Holineſs, Godlike, divine. | 


1 And when we had fallen from Heaven to 


Earth, 
id could not return ers, but thro a new 
Birth ; - 
Our Nature as ſpoil'd, in Adam who fell, 
As ſunk in our Reaſon and Senſes to Hell, 
We then were in Myſt'ry preſerved in thee ; 
Our Earthy tho' fallen, our Heavenly was free- 


s As the ſecond Adam then didſt thou appear, 
The Lord from on High for to baniſh our Fear; 
Thou found'ſt us ſunk in the earthy loſt Man, 
And him thou aſſumedſt to finiſh — Plan, 
That Plan where twas fix d that Tranſgreſſion 
, ſhould ceaſe, | 

And all our Creation reſtor'd to thy Pence, 


4 6 This haſt thou eee by heading thy Blood, 


Haſt = 8 back our Nature in Union with 


From the earthy Man thou haſt ſet us free, | 


| ot our Preſervation in thee always pure. 


Haſt brought us to live and to triumph in thee, 
"Tis here we receive our Intelligence ſure, 


XX XVII. 


E 
XXXVIIL 
To the Intent that now unto the Principalities and 


Powers in heavenly Places, might be known, by 


the Church, the manifold Wiſdom of God, Eph. 
lll. 10. 


HO can fay what Glories lie 
Hd in Feſws Myſtery ? 
What the Birth he had from God? 
What the Riches of his Blood ? 
O, thou favour'd Bride ! 
Honour'd when thy Lover dy'd ; 
With a Proof of Love divine, 
Say, how all he is, is thine. 


2 My Belov'd, the holy One, 
Dur eternal Father's Son, 

Always did in God exiſt, 

Ere he was declar'd the Chrif : 

Secret of the Lord, 

God's internal formed Word, 
His eternal Thought of Man, 

Now reveal'd in Goſpel Plan. 


3 This lay hid till Luſt conceiv'd, 
Bringing forth what ſoon bereay'd 
Man of all his Righteouſneſs, 

Life, and Soul, and Happineſs ; 
Then was that reveal d, | 
Which ſo long had been conceal'd, 


i How 
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How that heavenly Man our Head, 
Was the Church's Root and Seed. 


4 He our faithful Sced and true, 
Root divine on which we grew, 
Sould reſtore our blaſted Tree, 


Set our captive Nature free ; 
Thus preſerv'd in him, 

He was deſtined to redeem 

Us from Sin and Satan's Pow'r, 

Our ben gence reſtore. 


ANI, 
The Fins 


O redeem our Souls he comes, 
And our carthy Man aflumes ; 
All his Image fully bears, a | 
All his Curſe, and Sin, and FEOF 
Sunk to all his Hell; 
Follow'd him where c'er he fell, 
Careful {till for to expoſe 


Sin to all deſerved Woes. - 


Thro? his Side and pierced Heart; 
Thro' each nervous tender Part, 
The awaken'd Sword of God. 
Bath'd in Heav'n, in Sinners Blood. 
0! the Myſtery, Fa 
Thro' his Body's Agony, 


K 
The Battle enter'd to his Soul, 
Floods of Wrath did o' er him roll. 


3 Sweat, and Blood, and ſtreaming Wounds, 
Cover him, whilſt dreadful Sounds 
Rend the frighted Atmoſphere 
Piercing ev'ry hearing Ear: CW + 

Moſt confuſed Noiſe! | 
Now we hear the Conq'ror's Voice; 
Then deep Groans and horrid Yell, 
All the wild uproar of Hell. by 


4 See the Battle fiercer grow ) 
Blood in mighty Torrents flo; 
Quakes the Earth, and trends the min 
Nature feels tremendous Shocks, 4 
Whilſt the Sun, by Flight, 
Speaks the near approach of mighty 
Bury'ng all the Conq'rors Wrat 
In the vanquiſh'd Rebels Death. 


«Mio 
The fans 


LL is huſh, ahi Battle's br 7 
Darkneſs reigns m r ber, q 

Each Intelligence intent 1 TEE | 

Trembling waits the great Eventio: 


All are in Suſpenſe—— 


Here PI! ſtay, nor wander hence, b 


* 
: 


1 
Till che Day. ſpring from on Hing 


een 


4 2 Sce a Gleam of Light appears 


Combats now my Hope and Fears ; 

Now the heav'nly Glory's come ; 

O! who ſtarts from yonder Tomb, 
Cover'd all with Blood, Seth 

Pale and wounded? Tis my God! 

_ *Tis the Man who conqu'ring fell, 

Dying, er Death and Hell! 


| 3 Heav'nly Laurels crown his Head 


Sin, and Hell, and Death are dead; 
The old Serpent's Head is broke; 
Heav'n by Violence is tox. 

Hail ! thou conq' ring Heart; 
Thou my new Creation art: : 
Hail! my Fleſh, and Bone, and Blood; 
Hail! myſelf, redeem'd to God. 


4 I in him, and he in me, 
Perfe& one in Myſtery ; | 
Wich him, where, and as he is, 
Fully enter'd into Blils : 
There ſhall I abide; 
In my Nature purify'd : 
- Here I enter perfect Reſt: | 
The Father's — his "OY and Prieſt, 


= © 


XLI. 


- » 


F 
. 


And he that ſat upon the Throne ſaid, Behold, I 
make all Things nde And he ſaid unto me, It 
is dene; I am Alpha and Omega, the Begine © 
ning and the End, Rev, xxi. 5. 6: 


HEN favour'd Joby beheld 


The Viſions of the Lord, 
With Admiration fill'd, 


He heard the Father's Word 
Revealing what his Purpoſe was, | 
And what bis Love ſhould. dring to 1 


Thus ſpake the ore reign Lord, 
ilſt on his Throne he ſat, 


4 Hear ye my faithful Word; 


„ Behold I will create, 
And make all Things in Love anew: © 
* Write thou theſe Words, for they are true.“ 


3 When God had thus declar'd | { 
The ſecret of his Will, 9 
The Man who was prepar' d 
His Counſel to fulfil, 
Emphatically ſpake to Jobn, 
And ſaid, Behold, the Work is done: 


4:46 For I the Alpha am, 
* And the Omega too; 


Q 2 „„ You, 


7 4 of: ay 
75 I 
g | * 


( 118 J 
 « You, in this ſacred Name, 
| „ The finiſh'd Work may view: 
"8 I, the Beginning and the End 

4 Of all the Joys which = attend. 


5 The Father's great Decree _ 
In him is now fulfill'd; 
In Spirit there we ſee 
All Things are reconcil'd, 
And made conformable to God, 
Waſh'd from all Filth in Jes Blood. 


6 New Heav'ns and Earth we ſpy, 
With Hearts of God inſpir d, 
Which ancient Prophecy 
] -  Forctold, and Saints deſir d: F 
= That Feſws is this Grace, is true, | 
1 Were old Things ceaſe, and all is new. 


7 New Nature: pure, divine, 8 
New Teſtament and Plan, 
New Glories on us ſhine, 
In Cbriſ the heav'nly Man; 
Our old Man he was crucify'd, 
And loſt from us when Jeſus dy d. 


8 Tis done, we're. made anew, 
1 And our Intelligence 
C | Receives the Record true; 
f In Spirit we commence 

That perfect Man, who did proclaim 
2 The firſt and laſt to be his Name. 


XLII. 
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| And bis Nome ſhall be called WONDERFUL, 
. Ha. ix. 6. n, 
21 ONDERFUL thy Name we call 


And wonderful thou art! 
We, in Spirit, proſtrate fall, 
And hail thy wounded Heart! 
Thou haſt us redeem'd to God, 
From ev'ry Nation, Kindred, Tongue z 
Thou haſt waſh'd us in thy Blood, 


And taught us the new. n 


2 Feſus only 3 is the Lord, I 
He only holy is; | „ 
Felis is by us dor d. 

| 8 He is our perfect Bliſ jn | __ 2 
We in him, and he in us, —. 
Thro' all his Wounds, and Death, and Blood, 

In one Body on the Crols 'Y 
Were perfe&ed to God. 127 4 


3 Thou, O Chrift, in Zion prais d, 
Whom we our Saviour call, 
In the Godhead's Glory rais'd . 
Above the Heavens al:! ü 
Thee we hail, thou Prince of Heaw nl! 
"Tis thee we hail, chov faiful Heart # 4 
Thou thyſelf to us haſt giv'nz © 
All bail our better Pat! *,/*— 


{ 
/ 


4 Wor- 


„ 1 
55 Worthy i is the holy Lamb, | we” 
Pre- eminence is giv'n; 

Greatly glorious is his Name, 
Above the higheſt Heav'n! 

Yer he names on us his Name, 


And boldly owns the 7 e F 
Calls us Brethren without Shame, | 
And us . to n 8 
a Fan, rum 3 a , , 


; The Ahr 7 a "IR Conftience towards Ged, 15 
the Reſurrection of Jeſus Chriſt, I Pet. | ili. 21. 


HAT Beauties wine 445 
In Feſus do ſhine! © 
And yet al I ice, I, with Boldneſs, call mine, 


2 Wich him ee.” „ 
When Feſus he dy d, _ 
In Nature was purg'd, and to God parig⸗d. 
5 | 
T t 5 4 Ang * 5 8 18 0 „He YI $ 
3 To me it is plain Ee mod? 


When ;Feſus was lain, 18515 
Eternal Redemption he then 7 


* 
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4 8 Bondage and 8 ny TT 
Prom Sin and, Hell-pains, 
Redemption of all in one Man he Ge. 


* 


0 07 1 e $0 
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5 Baptiz'd into him, THE aged 
Who did me redeem, Og 5 
His Perſon and Glories are my conſtans Theme: : 


6 For all of the Lamb a 8 
I rightfully claim, | 4 3 
To reſt in his Fulneſs of Stature La aim. 4 


* 


; 1 


7 The Father makes known 
What he hath beſtown _ _ = 
On Chri/t, and inſtructs me to call it my od. _— = 


: a 

- * * * 2 1 1 "=" - $ l +: | 

. TE I's: 7 1 | #9774 186 FX» 
"50 


I *. 


[OR Reason, nor Senſe "> 
Knows how I commence  * * © 
The Man that is ADH, and free from Onde. 


2 And yet what I fay x 50 [ N 
Is Truth, and the Way” 42 # 


To Reſt that is e — Reaſon f) 5 


3 In Zefa ab clean Ih uind off ls 5 
My Spirit's brought inn, bu 
Where I ſhall no more have a Conſcience of Sin, 


D 5 r l 


4 My e AP: is ; pure 
In Fefiv, and ſure % e af 2 
Of es in Peace towards God evermore. 
eb 5 This 
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5 This deep Holineſs, 
Which now I poſſeſs, 
| Is not by my cleanſing the Filth of the ren. 


6 My Conſcience i it faith, | 
It is by the Faith 
Of Chrif's Reſurrection, from Sin, Hell, and | 
Death. 


7 In Feſus complete, 


My Brethren I'll greet; 2 oth 
All hail, happy ** our Honours are © great | 2 


XLV. 


: Far he hath made him to be Sin for us, who knew 
10 Sin, that we might be made the n 
of God i in him, 2 Cor. 5. 21. 


| Hill I ſhall track the Depth of Love, 
Which ſo tranſparently ny hin | 
No more in Reaſon's Path I rove, 
I 0 ſearch the Myſtery divine. 
From all that's ſenſual flies my Heart, 
And enters deep Infinity, dich 
With Spirits bleſt to bear a Part, 
In one melodious * 


2 


„ 
$6 A484) 


= Helpleſs in Infancy I ce. 
=. "ans of a ſinful Worm, ' nd 
. Reducd . 


E 1 I 


Reduc'd to Shame and Poverty, 
My God in moſt deſpiſed Form: 


He liv'd but until the eighth Day, 
Ere he commenc'd the ſuff ring Lamb, 


By holy ſign to put away 
Our Fleſh Pollutions, and our Shame. 


3 Our ſpreading Filth contracted cloſe, 

Within the Compaſs of a Span, 

Affrights the Child from calm Repoſc, 
To feel the Miſery of Man : 

His Life was painful, void of Reſt, 
Full of Reproach, Contempt and Scorn ; 

With weighty Griefs and Woes oppreſt, 

Till all Chaſtiſements be had borne. 


- 4 The more in Years he did incresſe 
I The more its Preſſure he did feel, 
Till Time drew near when Sin ſhould ceaſe, 
And he his Teſtament ſhould ſeal; 
Then Sin and Satan had the Sway, 
To vex, accuſe him, and condemn, 
Whilſt God did all his Wrath diſplay, 
To gg all ls and Man reden., 


5 Thy Conflicts in 4 Agony, 
When ſtrengthen d H a kind Support, 
Shews how our pond?” rous Load did lie 
With Anguiſh on thy very Heart; 
Trembling beneath our Curſe and Woe, 
With Groans in moſt exceſſive Pain, 


15 
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© Thy bloody Sweat, like Rivers flow, 
Collected from Sricening. Rain, 


6 Now ſce him-deſtin'd to the Croſs, 
With dreadful Horror fore oppreſs'd, 
There Sin ſuſtain'd its endleſs Loſs, -. 

And all Tranſgreſhon there hath ceas'd.. 
High as an Enſign there he hangs, 
In Blood, by Heav'n and Earth forſook ; 
All Nature groan'd in dreadful Pangs, 
i And Earth's Foundations rudely thook. 


7 Flis Life" expiring with a Groan, 
His Soul ſtarts from his Body torn ; 
The Bride came to her native Home, 
From all his Wounds renew'd and born: 
"Tis finiſh'd ! loud the Echo ſounds, 
Our 1 is fully paid; 
The Father's pl cas'd to ſee thoſe Wounds, 
© Where Sin is flain, and Vengeance ſtaid. 


His lifeleſs Body drain'd of Blood, 
Then was fulfill'd that faithful Word, 
Spoken of old by Men of God; 
How Nature ſpoil'd, ſhould be reſtor d; 
Twas done when radiant he aroſe 
Triumphant over Death and Hell; 
Then in him roſe the darling Spouſe, 
Wich him | in all his ny to er N 
9 God's s royal Cloathing now are ve, By 
he hath mark'd us with his N ame, 


Together 


"TATA 
Together with the Son made free, 
For- ever perfect, without Blame. 
One Life, one Joy with him we have: 
Whilſt in this World's bewilder d Maze, 
We nothing more defire or crave, 
Inceſſantly we Feſus praile ! 


IVI. 


Ariſe, ſhine ; for thy Light is come, al the whe. 
I the Lord is Lug 115 thee, Iſa. Ix. 1. 


TE now file, the Light is come, | 
The Glory of the Lord appears ; 


No more in Darkneſs may we roam, | 
Expos'd to Guilt and * Fears. 0 | 


2 The Day-ſpring glorious from on kigh; 
Beams forth in Brightneſs all divine ; 
Our nightly Fears and Troubles die, 
Whilſt we in perfect Beauty ſhine. - 


3 The Godhead's Glory riſing bright = 
On us, in Chriſt the heav'nly Man, = 
Declares us perfect in his Sight, 
Whilſt we admire the gracious Plan. 


4 What e'er we loſt we here regain ; 
The End of all our Toil is come, 
Nor Sin, nor Curſe doth now remain, 
We reſt in God our native Home. 


K-65 5 We 


4 2 we now no Conſciouſneſs retain 

= Of Sin, no nor of Righteouſneſs, 

l ” Demonſtrate as what doth remain 

k In us, to Comfort or Diſtreſs. 

s But all the Conſciouſneſs we have, 

of Of what Condition we are in, 

I after Chri/, rais'd from the Grave, 
A Conq'ror over Hell and Sin. 


7 There in our Nature greatly bleſt, 
And purg'd from ev'ry Ill, thro* Blood, 

Our Conſcience finds eternal Reſt, 

And anſwers peacefully to God. 


F 


R. 


nx man no Trouble or Diſmay 
Reach us, nor Want, nor Sin, nor Shame, | 
For Chriſt To-day and Yeſterday, 


And to Eternity's tle ſame. : 


2 Here conſummate in Joy and Peace, 
We hail that wounded, bleeding Heart, 
Where, ſav'd from Sin, we'll never ceaſe 
To praiſe the Lamb our better Part. f 
„ | Ee - 


3 Now 


1 
3 Now all Things in one period turn; 
Sin dare no more to ſhow its Head; 6 
No more we want, nor bb, nor mourn, 
On ev'ry Foe we _ ring ere. 


1 4 The End is come, God bath rears 


Aſſum'd our Fleſh, and Blood, and Bone; 
The Body, in his Love, prepar'd, 
Is that where Chriſt and we are one. 


5 O Death! where's now thy Sting and Curſe ? 
Where's now thy boaſted Pow'r and Might? 
We feel no more the dread m © 8 
Nor can thy Terrors us affright. 


6 Glory to our incarnate God 

We're ſav'd in him, the Work is done; 
le leads us, by the Saviour's Blood, 
> to the Glories of his Throne. 


XLVIL. 


He that ſpared not his own Son, but deliver'd him 
up for us all ; how ſhall he not with him freely | 
give us all Things + Rom. viii. 32. | 


E now with Gladneſs tell, _ 
What Proof our God hath giv'n, ; 
That we with him ſhall ever dwell 

„Above the higheſt Heav'n. 


F 
TX 


, 
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2 That our Creator's Love, 


Eſſentially, to Man; 
His Dealings with us fully prove, 
Throꝰ all the . Plan. 


55 Such was his Lol to us, 
He freely gave his Son 
Io ſuffer Death upon the Croſs, 
And, bleeding, there atone. | 
es hin Bin, ; 
I Then pierc'd him to the Heart; 
This to deſtroy, the Spear went in, 
For this he bare his Smart, 


5 | Beneath the pond'rous Load 
His finking Spirit fell, | f 
From Heav'n, his high and bleſt Abode, 
To the Confines 5 Hell. 


6 His Soul with Ang ai. rent, "i 
His Head with Trouble bow'd; _ 

He gave his unknown Sorrows vent , 
And, roaring, cry d aloud. 


7 His Sighs, and Tears, and Groans, 


4 His inward Torments ſpeak ; 


His Struggles hard, with pitcous Moans, 
Till all his Heart-ſtrings break. 


8 His 


OTST 
8 His loud and piercing Cry, 
Effect of Pain and Fear, J 
Did, as the choiceſt Melody, 1 . 
Salute the Father's Ear. . | 


9 Not Songs of Morning-Stars, 
Nor Angels highelt Praiſe, 
Could fo delight his holy Ears, 


Or like Harmony raiſe. i 


10 Such was the Love of God, 
Commended towards us; 
Such was the Pleaſure which he had | 23 
In Sin's Deſtruction thus. AY 


The ſame. 


HE Father's holy Eye 
Beheld his Son in Blood, 


With Pleaſure infinitely hi gh, 
Peculiar to a God. 


2 Nor did (when Time began) | 4 

That Work pronounc'd ſo good. 

- Appear fo pleaſing as this Man, "mn 
Adorn'd with Wounds and Blood. 


3 This 
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4 This Sign 1 and Token giv'n, 

Suffciently doth prove, 
Without another Sign from "hc 
That * our Father's Love. J 


4 Here all our Sin hath "ceas'd ; 
Our Joys are here ſecure ; 
Our Nature from the Curſe Ness . * 
Thro' Feſu's Death is pure. 


s Then was our Heav'n brought in, 
And we were ſav'd from Guilt, ' 


= When Chrjf in Character of Sin, 

A Annihilation felt. 

| I. 

For ye know the Grate of our Lord Feſus Chrif, 
that, though he was rich, yet for your Sakes he 


became poor, that ye, through his Poverty, might 
be rich, 2 Cor. viii. 9. 


ESUS, how glorious is thy Grace ! 
How excellent thy Name 
Vnelouded Heavens in thy Face, 
Thou 3 Lamb. y 


A 2 Tho thou waſt rich in Angel's Songs, 
| Thou willingly waſt born 

1 To feel the Rage of mortal Tongues, 
© Their Ridicule and Scorn, 


3 Tho 


A 11 
3 Tho? thou waſt rich in Pow'r ſupreme, 
Yet didſt thou condeſcend, | 


' From Worms of Earth to ſuffer 
And Inſults from the Fiend, 


* 
4 Tho? thou waſt rich in Righteouſneſs, 
. Divinely pure within; 
Yet didſt thou feel Hell's deep Diſtreſs, 
When made our Curſe and Sin. 


5 Tho' thou waſt infinitely high 
And rich, yet didſt thou take | 
The deepeſt Shame and Poverty, 5 
And for the Sinner's ſake: Wes. 


6 That, thro' thy Poverty and Loſs, 
| We might be rich and bleſt; 
And, by the Labours of thy Croſs, 
Might gain eternal Reſt. 


7 Inrich'd by all thy Loſs and Smart, 
Thy Heav'n's on Man beſtow'd ; 
Witneſs'd, when from thy bleeding Heart 
The Blood and Water flow'd. 


8 Our deareſt Lord, we bleſs thy Grace, 
Thy wond'rous Love admire; 
To ſee the Beauties of thy Face, 
May all the World deſire. 


E-3 132 ] 
9 Live Feſus, live for ever more, 
Whilſt all the Sons of God 
Thy glorious Perſon ſhall adore, 
And * thy ＋ and Blood. 


I bi lee, his Full t was taken away, 


Ads vil. 3 Jo 


- 


ESUS, thy Beauties I explore ! 
Who am a helpleſs Worm ; 
Adoring now and evermore 
Thy crucified Form. 


1 


2 > When on thy Croſs, my deareſt Lord, 
What Love didſt thou difphy! 7 
Eternal Annals ſhall record 


The great, uncommon . 


3 Down low, beneath the Wrath of Heav' n, 
Thy troubled Soul did bow; 
Humiliation deeply gravin - _ 

Upon thy * Brow. * 


4 My God ! my God ! was then thy Cry, 
Why haſt thou me forſook ? 
Nature, replying with a Sigh, 

In ſtrong Convulſions ſhook. 
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5 More marr'd than any Man's thy Face, 
Thy Judgment's took away; 
Nor Men, nor Angels then could trace 


Thy e Day. } 


6. Thou didſt, when in the Depths of Hell, "i 

An awful Silence keep; | 

No Tongue like thine can ever tell 
The Horrors of the Den 8 | 


* 


7 Strong Pains of Death crembipale'd Thee, 
And helliſh Pangs were felt, 
That thou might'ſt ſet thy Children free 
From all their Sin and Guilt.” 


— 


3 Tho? Satan once did us enſlave, 
Now thou haſt bruis'd his Head; 
And in thyſelf didſt fully fave 
Thy lov'd, thy royal Seed. nig 


9 Hence everlaſting Praiſe belongs 
To thee our God and King : 

Do thou but influence our Songs, 

And we will ever ing. 


1 
4 5 


x 2» 7 


Comfort ye, comfort ye my People, ſaith your Gad : 
Speak ye comfortably to Jeruſalem ; and cry unto 
ber, that her Warfare is accompliſhed, that her 
Iniquity is pardoned ; for ſhe hath received, at 
the Lord's Hand, double for all her Sins, fa. 

Xl. 1. 2. "ey ie 


1 F\Omfort ye my, comfort ye my 

People, faith your God; 

Comfortably ſpeak ye to her, 

(Shout and Cry aloud); | 

Tell her that her Warfare's n 
Tell her that her Vict'ry's ſure; 

Sin, nor Wrath, nor ſecond Death, 
Shall neꝰ er o'ertake her more. 


2 Sin is pardon'd, &'c, 
; God the Word did give ; 
The moſt harden'd, &c. 
Now ſhall hear and live: / 
She receiv'd, to make her clean, 
From his Hand for ev'ry Sin) &. £20 
Grace and Trouble, fully double ; | 
Joy ye Sons of Men ! 


3 Glorious Feſus, &c. 
Thou art lifted high; 
That ſhall pleaſe us, Cc. 
To Eternit; . 
, What 


E 


What theſe Tidings good contain, 

Thy dear Blood and Wounds explain: 
Never-· ending Love! deſcending 

By thy Smart and Nai: | 


* 1 
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4 All our Warfare, &c. 
Thou'ſt accompliſh'd well; 
Bravely conquer'd, G . 
Sin, and Death, and Hell: 
Thee we hail, thou King of Heav'n ! 
Thou thy all fo us haſt giv'n ; 
In thy Blood, our Lord and God, 
Me find our holy Leavin. 44 


5 Thy Soul-Trouble, Cc. 

Suff' ring in our Room, 

's more than double, c. 

Adam's awful Doom: 

All the Plenitude of Grace 

Fills thy fweet, thy lovely Face; 

More abounding, deeper ſounding, 

Than our finful Caſe. 


6 Thy Condition, &c. 
Fully is our own ; 
No Ambition, &c. 
This, but truly known ; 
What the Members all may know : 
Living in their Head, they'll grow 
Up to this, the Source of Bliſs, 
Where endleſs Comforts flow. 
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Glorious | is thy Name! <1 
Each Believer, &c. v3.24 
Sing, the bleeding Lamb : 

Ever may thy Glorics ſhine ! 
Worthy thou, the Lamb divine! 

Glorious Praiſe, Ancient of * 
Be ever, ever thine. 


\ | | 
1 „ 


We have not an Higg-Prigſt, who cannot be touch. 
ed with a Feeling of our Infirmities, Heb. iv. 


Y deareſt Lamb, who bear ft my Grief, 
Thy Sympathy affords Relicf 

To thy poor, drooping Bride: 
Thy Blood, as Wine, ſhall cheer my Heart ; 
PI draw my Eaſe from all thy Smart, 

And from thy pierced Side. 


2 When thy poor Church grows tir'd and faint, 
And, overburden'd, makes Complaint - 
Of ſome tremendous Load, 
Which ſinks her Mind in . 


And all her inward Pow'rs diſtreſs, - 
As with an abſent God. 


3 


Co * 1 4 

3 Thou ſayꝰſt, thou haſt been tempted ſore, 
In ev'ry Point like her, and more ; ( 

WWitneſs the ſhameful Crols : 
Now touch'd with ev*ry feeling Senſe 


Of what can give thy Bride Offence ; 
Hence ſhe ſuſtains no Loſs. 


4 If in the Duſt the fainting fit, 
Waſhing her loving Saviour's Feet 
With her o'erflowing Tears; 
Thou gently doſt her Spirit raiſe, 
Filling her Heart with Songs of Praiſe, 
And baniſhing her Fears. 


5 Thou canſt not ſee us weep alone, 


But Sigh for Sigh, and Groan for Groan, 
With us thou bear*ft a Part; 


Whilſt pants the Soul, with throbbing Breaſt, 
With equal Sympathy oppreſt, 


We teel thy loving Heart. 
LIV. 


By Night on my Bed, I ſought hin whom my S“ 
loveth, Cant. iii. . | 


Eareſt Feſus, tho* unſeen, 
My believing Heart muſt love thee; 
Poor, deſpiſed Nazarene, 
A kind and conſtant Friend I prove tee; 3 
Sinking in thy balmy Name, 
O, how I love my deareſt Lamb. 


2 Night ; 
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I 138 J 
2 Night and Day I vent my Sighs, 
Languiſhing to ſee my Saviour: 
With warm Heart and wond'ring Eyes, 
„I d view my dying God for-ever : 
Here I always would abide; 
O, this I chooſe, and nought beſide ! 


3 Like che widow'd Turtle-Dove, 

| I, dear; lovely Man, adore thee ; 
Pants my Soul quite faint with Le 
= Singing, © O my Love, reſtore. me 
= © To thy Preſence, ſweet and free; 
=_ © O, how I long to be with thee 2 , 


4 Ofer the Hills I ſee him come, 

Swift as darts the piercing Lightning, 
Scatters all my horrid Gloom ; 
All my Joys are quick and brightning : b 
Welcome, welcome, deareſt Lamb; 
O, how his Preſence feeds my Flame! 


1 « 4 Praiſe ſhall my glad Lips employ, 
. Praiſe ſhall all my Pow'rs enliven, 
To the Fountain of my Joy, 


Jeſus, Prince of Farth and Heaven : : 
Y He is mine, and I am his; 


O, he's my Glory and my Bliſs ! 


L139 ] "PE 
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Make babe, my Beloved ; and be . thou bile ts @ 
Roe, or to a young Hart, upon the nn of © 
Spices, Cant. viii. 14. 


Y Beloved ! haſte away, 
Sick of Love, for thee I languiſh 3 
Fails'my Soul at thy Delay, 
Feels a dying Lover's Anguiſh : 
Quickly, quickly, Jeſus come, 
O make my Breaſt thy native Home. 


2 Ev ry Moment ſeems an Age, 2 
Till thy Preſence ſhall relieve me, 
Till thy Smiles my Woes aſſuage, 
And thine Abſence no more Fore me : ; 
Quickly, &c. N 


3 Great the Force and Power of Love, 
Whence ſprings all my ſtrong Deſires; 3 

1, thy Preſence, Lord, to prove, 60 
Burn, conſum'd, with inward” Fires: 


Quickly, &c. 45 1 1 "7713 4G 


4 Honour, Wealth, and Eaſe I ſcorn, 
Trifles, by the World approv'd ; 6 
To ſuperior Joys I'm born, FOOT 
Cent'ring in my r d: 
* &. | 


3 [ 5 Ofer the ſpicy Mountains fly n 
Hurt and Roe, yea Winds out-ſtripping 3 
| Whilſt thou tarry'ſt, Love, I die, 
Sighing, longing, loving, weeping z 


Quickly, quickly, Jeſu come, | 
O make my Breaſt thy native Home. 
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* ' E. ide again} Hope- * os in Hs Rom. i iv; 18. 


HEN I behold. my bleeding God, 

Each Mountain ſeems a Plain ; 
But if I &er forget his Blood. 
= The Mountains riſe again. 


® 


2 What means my inbred Senſe, ſo rude, 
Io war againſt my Peace? 
Or why ſhould Reaſon bold intrude 
por a Saviour' Grace? 5 
MF What tho my TY loudly We 
I have nor Faith, nor Love; 
Nor am I in the living Way 
2 ae to Realms above ? 


4 What if to increaſe ful my. Grief, 
| It ſummons Luſt and Pride, 


Hardneſs of Heart, and Unbelief, 
And all wy Ills beſide: 


7. The Man who works not, but believes . 4 * 


b 


> 


E it 3 


5 And, from the Whole, would witneſs this, 
Thou art devoid of Grace ; 


How canſt thou hope, in Worlds of Bliſs, | 
To fee the Saviour's Face? | 
6 To this, the Witneſs of my Lord, p 
(Greater than all in me), i 
Replies, in his unerring Word, e 
The Saviour's Grace is free. 


On him who juſtifies 1 
Ungodly Souls, in Chri/ receives 1 
The Life that never dies. 
eins eee ee 
8 Our Saviour full Atonement made, 
W When for our Sins he dy d); 


And, when he left Death's gloomy Shade, 
Our 2 2 8200 d. 


9 Who ſhall 8567 ? etwas Fals 70. 


Twas Jeſus role again Y 
He with himſelf hath jultify'd 5 
The ſinful Sons of Men. 


10 In Hope of yr in Obit Ia am, 


Rejoicing, I believe, 10 


Againſt my hopeleſs. Guilt, and Ghaweys 18 
And thus, by Faith, I live. 
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7 be Warld is cruiſed unto me, and 1 unto the 
World, SaL vi. 14. 


Arewel, vain World, from thee I ceaſe, 
Having ſurvey'd thee round ;  - _. 
Thy Honour, Wealth, thy Joy and 8 

2 now a Bubble found. 


>; Thou haſt diſown'd n me, 
Wwilſt I to pleaſe thee ſtrove; 


Now I diſown and flee from thee, 
And from thy hated Love. 


* 


3 Tome thy Rage, and cruel Hate, 
In infant Years began; 
Nor did it in the leaſt abate, 
When I grew up to . 


4 Thro' n all my Day, 
| Pve been by thee oppreſt : 2 

Yea, curs'd and croſs/d. in all the 21 5 
Where other Men were bleſt. et ee HS 


5 The Good I ſought, was ſtill deny d 
By thee, vain World, with ng * . 
Until my Soul, in Anguiſh af” 4 
O Lord, why was I born? 


. 8 3 


6 Then, lifting up my weeping Eye, 
I ſaw my Saviour ſtand, 
Array'd in glorious Majeſty, 
| The Balance in his * 


7 This World, and all its ; Glories bigh, - 
He-weigh'd with prudent Care,, 

Againſt the lighteſt Vanity, : 

And nn far. * 04 


8 His Love. Deſigns he made me know 5 
Then that fictitious Dream, 

This World, with all the painted Show, 

Flew up aan . ; 


az 


9 Now art thou ri to me; ; 
Yet I've ſuſtain'd no Loſs : 

- And I am crucify'd to. thee, 6 

Thanks to my Sqviour's Croſs! "i 


# os 


10 No more deluded by thy Smiles, 
Nor cruſh'd beneath thy Frown ; "Ie 
| My Jeſus blaſts thy Cobweb Wiles, "F4 
. And gives the glorious Crown. uy 
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The Lord himſel If Pan: 2 Mrs you a be þ bebold, 4 
Virgin ſpall conceive and bear a Son, Wa. vii. 1 14. 


E celeboits the/Praiſe to Days - 
Of Godhead manifeſt in Clay, 
And of a Woman born , 
The promis'd Son to us is giv in. 
The Glories of indulgent Heav' n, 
Our Nature dothi adorn. CE 3 
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2 Petit be told to diſtant Lands, 
How foftly wrapp'd in Seaddling-Bandy, EF F 
And in a Manger laid, 
Was he, whom we with Joy confeſs, " & 
The glorious Lord, our R1GHTLOuSNESs | 4 
Born of the favour'd Maid. 3 = | 


4 IT 27 
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3 Long did the Saints with — agh 
To ſce his Day, and thus did 19 0 al 
Defire: of : Nations come 
More bleſt are we who ſee and FO 
The Fulneſs of the Father's e | 
Born from the Virgin's Womb! 


EF 4 The Lord himſelf hath giv'n the Sign 
Of richeſt Grace, and love divine, 
Promis'd of old to Man; 

Ho that a Virgin ſhould conceive : 
2 Tidings we believe, 
And 4222 ber firſt- born Son. 


1 


S 


T 45 4. 
5 We join with Angel-Hoſts to cry, 
Glory to God, to God on high; 


Peace on rebellious Earth: 


To Man Good-will abounds from Heav'n 
The Proof of all is richly giv'n_ 


In this myſterious Birth ! 


6 What Things are theſe which Angels ſay 2. 
A Saviour born! yea, born to Day, 


In David's native Town : 


A Saviour, who is Chriſt the Lord; © 
For ſo declares the heavenly, Word; 
Hear, wonder, and bow down! _ 


7 The Wondz;ful, the holy Child, 


The everlaſting Father ſtil' d. 


The mighty God art thou; 


The Counſellor, the Prince of Peace, 


2 
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Whoſe glorious Kingdom neꝰer ſhall ceaſe, 


Nor Wars, nor Tumults know. 


8 The Cloud on our Nativity 
Diſpels in this thy Myſtery, . 

Thou holy, undefil' d. 

Our ſinful Nature's born again 


In this thy Birth, without a Stain, 
- W 1 FEI 73 £5 174 
And can no more be ſpoil'd. hs 
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4 When as he is we him do G 
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We foall be | ike bim, for we ſhall ſee him. as s be is, 
I * lil. 2. 


8 


I »Y Grace we —— to us it's „ | 
When Chriſt, our Saviour, ſhall appear, 
We ſhall be like him, O what Bliſs! 
For we ſhall ſee him as ve is. 


2 When as he is we him 1 

In Spirit's Light and Myſtery; "FAY 
Unnumber'd Beauties in him ſhine, * 
Beauties of God and Man divine : 


3 Beauties of Holineſs and Grace, 
Adorn our Saviour's lovely Face; 
Eternal Truth and Righteouſneſs | 
Doth he in Purity poſſeſs. 


From ev'ry Spot and Wrinkle free : 
How glorious is the worthy Lamb! 
How venerable is his Name! 


5 But, O what glorious Grace is this! 
That when we ſee him as he is, 
Me ſec ourſelves, and are affur'd 

That we are like our deareſt Lord. 


«© ww 


C147 5] 
6 As we his myſtic Fulneſs are, 
He gives us each a Member's Share 


In all his Grace : The favour'd Bride | 
Is with his Likeneſs ſatisfy d. 


7 Jeſis, enough, we're as thou art ! 
With this great Truth we ne'er will 
Each Member here is as the Head, 
Each as its Lord is rt. 


pae'y 


$ But yet, as Cryſtals pure tranſmit 
Their Luſtre whence they borrow it: 
From thee, O Chriſt, we all receive; 
To thee we all the Glory give. 


9 What yet ſhall glorioufly advance 
Our Joys, is thy Pre- eminence; | 

Lis Heav'n to ſee thee wear the Crown, 
| ' And proftente at my Feet fall down. | 


FS X 2 -# 


xx. 


Wherefore Coli hath bighly exalted hin, W given | 
him a Name above 199%, Ki ee * ü. 9, 


10, 11. 


ES Us, thou higheſt, lovelieſt Nate | 
Of all on Earth or Heav'n, 222 
The bleſt Reward of all thy Same, 4 


By thy * Father" givn. 


44, 44:4. $365 


on 


15 t 1 | 
— 2 thou didſt thy Heavens bow, * 
| Thy People's ancient Suit; 1 


Cam'ſt down in Servant $ ent ſo ws, 


2 


3 In Faſhion as . fallen Bhs N of "7 

_ Whoſe Offspring are but no © 4547 

1 Thou tookꝰ ſt the meaneſt ſervile Place 
Ĩn.æ all their loweſt Claſs : g 


4 jo 1 f # mJ 


4 Becam'ſt obedicnt t unto Death, 
Nor could'ſt, nor would'ft thou lee; 

But humbly didſt reſign thy Breath 
Upon the ſhameful Tree ! 


4 4 . 
** = . 


| 5 | Therefore hath God ehen hee, bt 4 
» And ſet thee up on high; LF | 1018 1 
1 Where thou ſhalt prais'd and 8 be 


To all Eternity. _ ; 


#3 TS 2 


6 Lo! ev'ry Knee to thee ſhall bow, 
Wbether they ſtood or fell; 
In Heav'n above, or Earth Glow” aan, 
And in cternal Hell, | ine 


7 All all thy e 3 or Fury bo; 10 1 
Tuhy Kingdom all ſhall own: 1 5601 
Man ſhall be happy in thy e 
Let Satan dread thy Frown. 


| * ** 4 1 | 8 Thus 


L 49 J 
8 Thus ev'ry Tongue, conſtrain'd by Grace, 
Or Power, ſhall confeſs 


The Lord, with a confuſed Face, 
Or, th' Lord their Righteouſneſs. 


: 


9 Herein the Father's glorify'd, 
That thou art Lord of all; Pe 
Whilſt Men and Angel's ſwelling Pride 
Before thy Feet ſhall fall. 


LXI, 
Precious in the Sight of the Lord is the Death of his 
Saints, Pl. cxvi. 15, ; 


OST precious, in our Saviour's Sight, 
Are all his Saints unnotic'd Death  - 
He bears them to eternal Light, 

When they reign their mortal Breath. 


2 Precious the Soul by him redeem'd ; 
From threat'ning Evils ſnatch'd away, 
Precious their Duſt, by him eſteem'd, 
He'll raiſe it at the latter Day. 


* = 


3 Free from this World's unnumber'd Cares, 
From Satan's Rage, and human Spite, 
From Sin's Diſtreſs, and gloomy Fears ; 
How precious this in Feſ#'s Sight! 


5 4 From. 


5 Lago 3 


: e | 
1 Their weary Souls, with Joy and Peace, 
Leans on their faithful Abra'm's Breaſt, 

Where all the wicked Troublers ceaſe. 


5 All this, and more, our Brother proves; 
Now he the Son of Man can ſee; 

He ſees, he feels, he joys, he loves, 
And all from Intermiſſion free. 


6 No more, as darkly thro' a Glaſs, 

His Eye-ſight purg'd by Jeſu's Blood, 
No clearly ices InmanuePs Face, 
» The bright, unclouded Face of God! 


7 Whilſt here below, he knew, in part, 
That deep, that boundleſs, heav'nly Theme; 
The Pow'r of Feſu's Blood and tb 
Completely cleanſing us in him. 


S Feeling his Heart and Fleſh decay, 

Ke languiſhed beneath thine Hand, 

I In patient Longings for the Day, _ - 
ky | When he ſhould ſee ImmanuePs Land. 


9 Now is the perfect Day his own ; 
No darkning Vail remains between ; z 


He knows the Lord as he is known, 
And fees his Myſt'ry as he's ſeen. 


LXII. i 


| 
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LII. 


Chriſt be not riſen, then is our Pai vain, 


and your Faith vain, 1 Cor. xv. 14. 
The Lord is riſen indeed, Luke xxiv. 34. 


UR glorious Lord is ris'n indeed! 
Death, conquer'd, loſt its Prize; 
e Grave ſurrender'd him with Speed, 


2 In vain the Soldiers watch his Tomb, 
When heav'nly Forms appear; 
The Raman Eagle's overcome, 
The Soldiers die with Fear. 


3 . hint Forin before them ſtood ; 
His Face like Lightning ſhone ; 
Commiſſtion'd from the Father, God, 

"We roll any the Stone. 


4 Up roſe the Saviour Sd Dead! 
Down all Oppoſers fell: 
Satan in Chains of Triumph led, 
Trampling on Death and Hell. 


5 To baniſh his Diſciples Fears, 
He prov'd himſelf alive, 
By all his Wounds and bloody Scars; 


Then dd their Hearts yevive. > 


7. 6 


2 


— 82 J 
6- With them, will we our Lord adore; 
For them, and us he dy'd: | 


He lives, he lives, and dics no more 
— e ate ES. * e 


J Nor is our Faith, nor Preaching, vain; 
Nor in our Sins are we; 


Since Chrift, our Head, is ris'n again; 
And, rifing, ſet us free. ä 


8 Who ſhall condemn ? 10 Feſus dy'd, 
Yea, rather lives for us; 
He with himſelf bath crucify'd 
Our Sins upon the Croſs. 


9 Hail, riſen Saviour / thee we hail, 
Who, by Almighty Pow'r, 
Didſt over Death and Hell prevail; 
We bleſs the glorious Hour. 


10 High on thy Father David 8 Throne, 


For- ever live and reign ; 
* ill by thine own right Hand done, 
Thy ev'ry Foe be flain. 


. 


. 
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III. 


For the Law was given by Moſes ; but Grace . 
Truth came by Jeſus Chriſt, John i. 17. | 
OSES, he gave the fi'ry Lon 

Which brought no Strength, nor 
Pow'r to draw ; 
But the chief End for which it came, 
Was to accuſe, and to condemn; _ _ 
That Man might die to all his boaſted Good, 
Deſpair of Lite till brought to Jeſu's Blood- 


2 By Feſus, a diviner Name, X 
Eternal Grace, in Juſtice, came; 


The ine giv'n us in Chriſt, our-Head, 


Ere Time, commenc'd, or Worlds were made: 


In all Extent of Truth to be reveal'd, 
Feſus ador d! and human Nature heal d. 


3 What Grace cnn 4: in n Je Birth, 
In all his humbled Life on Earth! 


What Grace in all his Torments great! | 


His Wounds, his Death, and bloody Sweat: 


All witneſſing his Love, the Love of God! 


Pardon, and Peace, to ſinful Man by Blood. 


4 Grace 0 how charming is the Sound! 
Of us, who ſought him not, he's found: 
Unaſk'd, God did his Son reveal 
In us; nor did that Love conceal, 


Which 


. £ 
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Which wrought for us, upon the bloody Tree, 
Salvation, everlaſting, full, and free, 


. riet of Grace to our e is giv'n; - 
In him is all the Fund of Heavin: 
For us each Talent he improve 
He dy'd and lives, the Man he loves; 
He ſays, Whene' er our Emptineſs we view, 
Sufficient is my Grace and Truth for you. 


6 How rich the Grace that plans our Wars! Le 
And crowns with Bleſſings all our Days! 
"What tho', in this our Pilgrimage, 


We feel both Man and Satan's Rage? 
All thoſe Things work together for our Good; 


| cp 1 is the Grace that came by Feſu's Blood: 


7 Lond 2 Chrif, we bleſt thy Name; 


By thee our great Salvation came: 
Thy Streams of Grace and Truth ſhall flow 


On us, this barren Deſart, thro? : 
Thro' this dark World, our Wants arc well 


”. ſupply'd; 
Nor ſhall we fail, oe Je is our Guide. 


"CT WA 
LXIV. 
And a Man ſhall be as 4 Hiding-Plaie fru the 
Wind, and a Covert fromo the Tempeſt ; as Ri- * 


vers of Waters in a dry Place; as the Shadow of of 
a great Rock in a weary Land, a. xxxil. 2. 


Chriſt ! O Love divine ! 
How wonderful art thou! 

What heavenly Beauties in thee ſhine! 
What Mercies from thee flow ! 


2 Lo! thou art all we need, 
To make us truly bleſt; 
Thy Worſhippers are all aged, 
Thou art the Sinner's Reſt. 


3 When blows the ſtormy Wind, 
7 The Rage of Man or Hell, 
A Hiding-Place in thee we find, 
Shelter'd in Peace we dwcll. 


4 When Satan, Sin, and Law, 
Do fiercely all unite; 


Moſt fearfully on us to draw 
A dark, tempeſtuous Night. 


5 When 3 roar aloud 

Thro? the diftemper'd Sky ; 
Like Lightnings from the ſulph'rous Cloud, 
When dreadful Curſes fly. 
r 6 De- 
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6 . guilty Fears, 
In fiery Tempeſts roll, 
And when the ſecond Death appears 
To fright the W Soul. 


3 7 By Faith i in Oh made bold, 

N We ſmile when Tempeſts fall; 

Thou art the Man, promis'd of old, 
To cover us from all. 


L : LIV. 
The 42 1 
x HILST we are marching thro” : 


This Land, with Drought. accurs d, 
Aber of living Waters flow, 
In thee, to quench our Thirſt. 


This World's a weary Land; © 
By Sin, a Deſart made: 
Tis all around a burning Strand; 
Has no refreſhing Shade. 


3 But thou'rt our mi ghty Rock ; 
Thy Shadow very great! 


Where all thy weary Pilgrim-Flock | 
Find a divine Retreat. 


:, 


Tay Y 
4 Tho? once with Sin oppreſ'd, 141 
From which no Part was fre: 
Our Grievances are now redreſs d, 


* 


5 In thee we now have found — 
Wbat' er we loſt, and more ; KH 


We ſce thy Grace much more abound, ; \ 
Than Sin had done before. 


6 Thy Praiſe be our Employ; 
Thy Glories ever ſhine ; | 
All our Salvation, Hope, and Joy, 
Art thou, O Man divine ! 


4s the Apple-Tree is aniong 'the Trees of be ed, 
e i eee eee d Cant. ii. 3. 
WVurn all the Virtues of the Wood, 
Impartially we trace ; 


The Apple-Tree, as rare, and good, 
Firſt claims the higheſt Place : 

Beauteous, and rare, it ſtands admir'd, 
Amongſt a thouſand Trees; 

Its Fragrance, Fruit, and Shade defir'd, 

To quicken, feed, and pleaſe. 
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2 Juſt ſo, excelling Heav'n and Farth, 
| Is my Beloved ſeen 
Amongſt the Sons of royal Birth, 
The Sons of God or Menn; 
Above them all he ſtands alone, 
Pre- eminent and rare; 4¹ 9 
The Father's firſt begotten Son, 0 
None may with him eee 


1 


| 3 He as the Man of God's right Hand, | 
Is all Perfection ſeen; © 71.0 
| Whilſt Angels charg'd with Folly ſtand, 
And Heav'n's declar'd unclean. 
When blaſted ev'ry Tree beſide, 
Still He affords a Shade; 
A fafe Aſylum for his Bride, 
* Which Love eternal made. 


4 His fragrant Name our Hearts ſhall cheer 
As Ointments poured forth; | 
More than the Names which Angels * x 
Or Men of higheſt Worth 
VUnſav ry all the Sons we prove, ., 
Their Worth no more can ſee;  _ 
The Fragrance of eternal Love 
Comes forth, dear Lam, from: thee. | 
5 5 Thy Fruits, thy Wiſdom, Love, and Pow' r, 
Are perfect evermore; , _ 
Whilſt all beſide are green and ſour, | 
Or rotten at the Corc. | 


Live 


* 


[ 159 ] 
Live thou, of all the Sons admir'd, 
As th' only juſt and Good; 
As ſtands the Apple - Tree deſir'd, 
In the unfruitful Wood. 
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For the inviſible Things of him from the Creation 
of the World are clearly ſeen, being underſtood by 


the Things that are made, even his eternal Power 
and Godbead, Rom. i. 20. 


e Excellence! 55 
Thy Worms would fain declare, 
In the divineſt Senſe, 
How thou art heav'nly fair: 
O Prince, Mefjah, thou art ſeen 
The faireſt of 21 TOs of Men. 


2 . thy "I ſhine 10 15 LORDS 
Bright, infinitely bright; 07 44 7£3I2% — | 

Both Human and Divine, ; 
In thee, O Lamb, 'unite! _ 

Wbhate'er in Heav'n or Earth we ſce, 

As beautiful, are Types of thee. 


* 


3 The Son, te Moon, the n 287 
With all the Thrones above, 2 
Thine Excellence declare s, wo 5 
Thy Beauty, Pow'r, and Love: zock 
All Worlds before thy Throne we ſee, 
. ee IS: Dau 


* 


bl” 


* 


18 J 
4 Man in his firſt Eſtate, 
Moſt wonderfully form'd, 
With Beauty's Pow rs 9 
With Holineſs adorn- dt. 1 
From ev'ry Spot and Blemiſh mY | 
Was but a Figure, Lord, of thee. \ 


5 As Blood of Goats, and Laban” | 
Is to thy Blood divine, 

Or, as their Altar-Flames, 

Dear Jeſus are to thine ; . 7 
So Adam's Purity appears 

To thee no more Proportion bn. 


6 Lo! * Self. Int'reſt fails, 
Man's Haughtineſe finks low; 
Thy Beauty, Lord, prevails ; | 
Me at thy Footſtool bow: 
Thou know'ſt our Heart, we need no more, 
Our Heav'n's to wh, "ons I. 


in. 


© Who was delivered for. our Offences, Fs war 1 raifed 
4 again for our Fuftification, Rom. iv. 2 5 

ESUS, thy Name we praiſe! _ 

To thee our Songs we raiſe : ils | 

Hail! holy Lamb; 
Thou haſt I en 
Greatly eſteem'd us, 
Witneſs thy een, Torment and Shame. 
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L 161 1 
® When we were loſt in Sin, * 5738 
Unholy and uncle, 1 
Unmeet for God: | 
Wond'rous Redemption! 

Glorious Exemption 
Now, and for-ever; from Hell, by thy 
2 2; E 6 


0 
. 


. 


3 When thou didſt Man become, 
Our State thou didſt aſſume, 
Thou waſt made Sin; | | 
All our Uncleanneſs *' „ 
Spirit'al Leanneſs, we” of. 
Luſt, Pride, and Enmity thou didſt take | in. 


4 Thou waſt made Man, with all 

HFis Mis'ries by the Fall; 
Faithful to God; 

_ Greatly enduring 

All the Out-pouring 

Of infinite Puniſhment, ſuf ring to Blood. 


5 Humbling thyſelf to Death, 
Thou didſt reſign thy Breath, 
Tortur'd with Pain ; 
God had declared 
Man once enſnared 
Surely ſhould die the Death; this en 8 
Gain. 


6 Here 


2 
2 * 


5 


10 Hail! Son of Mary, 
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6 Here was our Sin deſtroy'd; i 
Our Enemies annoy'd, 1 ; 
When Jeſus dy d 
Sighing, and groaning, 
. atoning, 
Sin was condemned and fain in his Side. 


„ 


7 When the third Morn was come, 
Then didſt thou leave the Tomb; 
Ceas'd all thy Woes ; 
Bravely victorious, : 


Heavenly glorious, 
Openly triumphing over thy Foes. 


£4 Ef 
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$ Lo! [ kence our Joys , 
We ſee thee, without Sin, 
Holy and _ 1 
Juſtification, He 


Perfect Salvation, 
995 1 Reſurrection for Man vroght to > Light. 


g *Twas chic the Father ſpake, 
His awful Silence brake, 15 
Thou art my Son, Mp 
Holy for-ever, - 
mer my Favour, | 
Only * come ſit on ra Throne, 


Our Songs ſhall never fail Hie 
Whilſt Grace doth ſhine : 


— 163 J 
Deep Adoration {om # I 613-33 
Thy Congregation A 
Ever 1 ey hop" thou Saviour divine. : 


: 
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Te that defere to be OE the Law, do 5 not hear 

the Law? Gal. iv. 25. 1 
Chriſt is the End of the -Law far aalen to | 
every one that believeth, Rom. x. 4. | | 


* AR you who make the Law your Choice, 
Attend and hear its dreadful Voice, 
The Voice of Words, on Sinai heard, 
That Voice which Wel greatly fear d; * 
So fear'd as humbly to implorre 
That ng might hear its Sound no more. fl 
1 
2 Lightnings, with botric Clare were . 
\ Tremendous 'Thunders roar” d between; 
Darkneſs, with Flames encircled round : 
The Trump of God, its awful Sound, 
Louder, and louder rent the Air, 


And ſmote their TOO. with GY Deſpair 


3 The treinbling Millie, they bend 
: All that the Voice of Words declar'd ; 
The Darkneſs, Fire, and Smoke they. ſaw, 
The dreadful Pomp of Moſes” Law, - 
Who, whilſt the Mountains baſe did ſhake, 
Moſt terribly did tear and quake. | 


8 * 4 
4 41 am 
: : 


E 41am the Lord, ok lays he; 
Nor ſhalt thou worſhip ought but me: 
Nor to thyſelf ſhalt thou cer make 
An Image, nor the Likeneſs take 


Of ought in Heav'n, or Earth below, 
With Rev'rence unto it to —w_ 


5 Thou naht not take my Name in vain, 

Leſt thou incur the guilty Stain”; 
Remember keep the Sabbath-Day, 
Thou ſhalt not work, nor idly play” - 
To Parents thou ſhalt Honour give, 


Tf i in the Land thou long would W. As 


, f 


6 1 thou do it: 
Nor vile Adultery commit : 


Thou ſhalt not ſteal: (my Statutes hear) 


Nor Witneſs falſely ſhalt thou bear: 
Thon ſhalt not covet, luſting in 
Whats thy ä this is Sin. 


7 Nor only keep from Sin thine Hands; at 


A Word, Deſire, or Look offends ; 


A Moment's Luſt, the ſmalleſt Flaw,.. | 


So fully breaks my holy Law, 
Tho? it be but in Heart conceiv'd, 
As ne'er by thee can be retriev d. 


$ Holy and juſt are God's Commands; 


Wo to the Man who e'er offends 


In one ſmall Point, he on him draws 


_—_ Curſe of all the broken Laws ; 


All * 


All join in one to damn the Wretch, 
Who's guilty of the ſmalleſt Breach. 


9 In awful Truth hath God declar'd, * 1 
The Sinner never can 


be ſpar d; Aa 


On his own Head ſhall be his Blood, 
Who treſpaſſes againſt his Gd. 
The Soul that finneth, it ſhall dies, _ 
Here and in Hell eternal. Bug 


10 Nor can they * their Sin. — n 
Their Sacriſices he'll have nonmegm : 
Nor will their Pray'rs nor Tears accept, 
Becauſe his Laws they have not kept: : 25 
Thus for their Sin, e'en far the firſt, 
They're irrevokably accurs d. wo 

11 The Law is holy, juſt, and "true, LS E 
And what it ſpeaks, it ſpeaks to Jou N po 1 


Who to be under it deſire, 2 
And eagerly thereby aſpire - K 
To everlaſting Life and Big. * 3 


Thro' Works 1. your own. EE, 


12 But if the Goſpel· Sound you'll chooſe, i! 
Nor him that ſpeaks from Heav'n refuſcy” 7 


to hear the Tidings good. 
Proclaim'd to Man by Jeſu's Blood ; 


Adminiſtred with Glory, more ow 


1 


Than Sina#s Law which 1 before. 


PRES 


13 No dreadful Thunders f roaring here, ane 
Nor blaſting Lightnings, cauſing Fear; 


* X Nor 


S. 


T 166 1 — 5 
Nor Tanbquake, Darkneſs, Smoak, - no 


Nor dreadful Ve ole 3 Feſus « came: : tht 
But all was glorious, calm, ſerene, 
When God came down to dwell. with —_ 


14 — 3 Heaven the 1 Cherubs came; 
And ſung on Earth with Tongues of Flame, 
Tidings of endleſs Joy to all 
"The Sons of Adam great and ſmall ; 

How that bleſs'd Morn was born a Child, 
OP er the ng _— 7. * 


314 


15 Make ms — 8 le £450 
—__ + rc. the Head, 
Perfect Obedience unto Blood. 

To yield the Law engag d he ſtood; _ 

And all its Breaches to repair, _ 1 

By Dan, Hell, and Deſpair. * 


16 Divinely born, this wond'rous Child © g 
Was holy, harmleſs, undefil'&! _— a 
The Law he perfectly obey'd, e 
In Action, Word, nor Thought; &' u, 
But in the Law was his Delight. 
oy wits we AI e _ 7 
2 1711 5 46 $4 * — 


1 He knew 0 Sin, was free from gan a 
Mor could the'Tempter him defile; © 
L One God he ſerv'd in Dea es.5 * 

Nor bow d to [ 6 


7 


K reature-Likeneſles : 
o 47 6 WY 3 * 247715 


107 . 2 © 45 


4 
— 


„ 
His Name in vain he never tox n 
Nor holy Sabbath ever broke. 


18 Hontur i Titty be d zire; mee 
Nor ceas'd, whilſt he on Earth did hre: 
Quite free from Murder and Debate, 
Nor didchis Soul his Brother hate: 
His Nature loath'd adult'rous Fire, 25 
Nor ever felt a baſe Defire.. day aps 
19 He did not ſteal with bs nor Hande, 
Nor bearing Witneſs, falſely ſtand: | 
No Evil of his Neighbour ſpake, _ 
Nor coveted with Luſt to take 
Whatever was his Neighbour's Right, (3-7 
*T was "_ hateful in ** Sgbs-.. + of 


4 * 
EC: 7 ## 
48 *..# 


.20 „ But God, wich all his Ts, het lov'ds 0 
This his whole Life and Practice prov'd: 
Next as himſelf, yea far above 

Himſelf he doth his Neighboar love. 
Does unto all Men what he would. 0 
That eye. in W their Wes ſhould. 


1 The 1 p — ww demands, 8 at laſt 
ht for the Sin that's paſt: 525 
He undertook the Breach to heal, 

Our Sin, our Curſe, our Hell, to feel: 

The full wk of Puniſhment, - 


tw 7 * . 


. 22 All Chaſtiſements by him were borne, - 
.- Wounds, Blood, and Bruiſes him — 


His Nerves all broken; gloomy Fears 
Ruſh on him; Blood, and Sweat, and Dp: 
Moiſt'ning the ning 


Grarefullyfmogking to the Skies. 


23 Death-Pangs, with all the Pains of Heu, 7% 
In dreadful Storms upon him fell: ww 
Nor may the finite Mind conceive ; 
Nor dare the Infidel believe  _ 
What unknown Torments —_——  ._. 
What Flames of Soul- devouring Guile, i 


* % 
© * 


„ 
* 
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24 With een Groans and Cries, 

Convulſive Struggles, dyin, Sichs; 
In Character of Sinners 
He fainting, yielded up the Choſt: 
Death took him Pris 'ner, him detain'd, 
Whilſt the r ee of Sin e 

25 His holy Life, Ki Death and Smart; 
Tormented Soul, and broken Heart : ; pork 
The holy Law, more magnify'd Ls 


Than if a thouſand Worlds had ad: #8 


O Love ! in him the glorꝰou¹ God, © 

e e en e . N ee 
r= Ji 14 20 1 of 
26 O glorions Traih, with Jeu, Fee 

To all he is, and all that's denne 


By him, we've an undoubted Right, 
There holy in the Father's Sight: % 
OP I Myſterious 


4 i 3 
- * „ 
- 


LY 


Sacrifice, | 2 


\ 


(FW 
' Myſterious Union! there is known 


His Perſon, Life, and Death our own. 


27 Then, O my Soul, no longer fear 

Old Sinai's Thunders; joyful hear _ 
The Voice of Love, the Love of God, 
The Voice of Jeſu's richeſt Blood: — 

Tho' thou, poor Soul, haſt not t to give, - 
air Cv A * 


oy 
+ 4% %, 


. *; 
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18 Live; lo! he gives his All to thee: 052 
Live now from Condemnation free; | 
Live, ſince thou haſt in Feſus dy'd; 8074 
Live, Juſtice now is ſatisfy d: Ha £9 
For- ever live, he lives again +, 
To all he is, urge ſtill thy Claim. : pas. 

29 O Lamb, whoe? er in | thee beliexcy,, 157 
The Witneſs of the Truth receive: 
How thou, our Chriſt, our Joy, our n 

Art the full End for Righteouſneſs, 
Of cw'ry Law : (O glorious Grace EF 


FRET 4% 


To guilty Adam's Sinner Race. ts A 
5165 al 1 


30 Hail, Saviou of the 8 E A: ty, *% ; 
O'er all our 15 didſt thou e | 
For- ever wear the glorious Wreath 5 | 1 
Of Vict'ry over Hell and Death: 2 > 
We ſec, with Joy divinely ſweet, 195 | 


«All * at thy bleeding Feet. blog py 
e 


„ 
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Cen the Children * Bride-Chambr 1 while 
the Bridegd is with them? As long as they 
have the Bridegroom north them, they cannot faſt : © 
But the Days will come when the Bridegroom 


ſhall be. taken away from them, and Le eat 

they foft, e 

' o. doch the Truth appear, 
N Our dear prophetic Lord, x 

Of what thou didſt declare 
In thine unerring Word ; 


The awful Signs, by thee - forctold, 
Of thine Approach, we | now N, 


— 


2 Nations are in Dien 
Striving, by Force and . 
Each other to oppreſ; 
Yet their own Ways applaud : © 
In divers Places Earthquakes are, | 
— Hearts are failing them for Fear. 


© Sm 4 
i ' % 6 
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3 The Gods of Farth their Jar 2 12-10 p 

+ Occaſions fierco_ Debate; 
| Conteſts and bloody Wars l 
-Froclim their mut ' al Hate; 


ta 


1 7 


Whilt mutt' ring Rumour now decke, 
How all * e * wes e 


1 : 


(Thoſe Signs point out thy way)” 
To bring thy © Children -_  - wand 


We wait the glor'ous Day: + 
'Till then we calmly reſt in th, on 
From Dread of cach ill-boding free. 


5 We praiſe thee, deareſt Lord; 

Nor will we hopeleſs grieve 
Inſtructed by thy Word, 
Rejoicing we. believe, - 


That all Things work, tliro* Fe/u's 4 


Now, and for ever 1 our nee 


6 Our e We lives! = 
And all our Need ſupplies: n 
Himſelf our Food he gives, 


O1 O: jowt then can his Children faſt. 


v4 FEY H# 74 
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7 If thou "ROPES away, TE 35 2 | 


Lo! then thy Children da. 
But if thou with us ſtay, 


We've a continꝰ al Feaſt: 


bn 


All other Food our Souls deſpiſe, 
But dee, an Lamb and Sacrifice. 


— GIL Logo $ 4 * — $4. ol 1 bag * 44+ $143 Cad 4 4 
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4 Redeemer, thou wilt come, wor 4 


Eat, my Belov'd, he cries: 1 85 7 
His Love is our divine Repaſt! 
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ts 
8 We'll faſt kom all tl. Mis (al RR 
Thy Fleſh, is Meat indeed ; 
a To Link thy Blood we're free: 
On this alone we feed! 1 N 
Pleas'd with this Food, moſt holy Fab. 
We cat and are and ep M's Name, 


* * 31 . 15 4 | | * 
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What is thy Beleved more. than another Beloved, 
oy thou faireft among Women ? Cant. v. 9. 


- 


TK ts 14. #1 4+ 4 


Aughters of Feruſe le. Rt 
If you find my well-beloy' ., 
r repreſent my Flame; 
Tell him how my Hcart is mov” d; 
Sick of Love, I, panting, he: - 
0! bid bm aſe, or ce l. Un ken 


T4 


f 
1A i 
'4 of 4 
2 What is this Beloy' vers 18 


O thou faireſt among Women * 
What Perfections in him ſhine? Ee 
Say why thou conclud'ſ there's no 
Beautiful and true as he? An gon! u 


01 why this ſolemn Charge from: thee. 
16H C43. + 0 il 1: 68 

3 My Belov'd is White as . * N 
5 Ruddy a6theinewdlown Roſes ; „ 17 
Th' White his Deity doth ſhorr, 
Th' Red his humay Form ſuppoſes ; 


WE * 8 - F by 
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ad 


, 3 
From each Spot and Blemiſh free, 
O chief among ten Thouſand he 


4 His Head is as the fineſt Gold, 
ö His buſhy Locks black as a Raven; 7 
His Worth and Wiſdom ſtill untold 
In our Songs, here, or in Heav'n : 


Once with Thorns, crown'd now with Pow'r ; ;, 
0 he s the Man whom I adore : 1 


5 His Eyes are as the Eyes of Doves, 
Innocent, chaſte, ſtrong, and piercing, 
Darting on me richeſt Loves; 0s 
His Heart's Language ſtill rehearſing z 
Their Omniſcience guards my Ways ; 
O how attraQing are his Eyes 7". 


6 His Checks are as the ſpicy Bed, 
Sweeter than the ſweeteſt Flowers, 
Of a lovely crimſon Red; | x7 
Perfect Beauties, ſtrongeſt Powers, 


, Cluſt'ring in his Face are ſeen: 7 
O faireſt of the Sons of Men S 
7 His Aps, like Lilies, kindly give | 1 
N Words as Myrrh, moſt ſweetly ſmelling; s 
Words, whereon his Children live, _ q 


Angels Harmony excelling ; 
When Love's Silence firſt he brake, 5"... > 
O Heav'n was in the Word he ſpake ! „ 


8 His Legs, as Marble Pillars, ſtand 
On fine Gold, of long Duration, 
1 © _ Shews 


mW 
— ; n 
4 Ds 
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4 Shews his Strength and high Command : 
3 5 Man in God, the ſure F oundation ; ; 
FBcars eternal Government; 
= Oi in his Love is true Content! 


9 His Count nance more glorious it 
Than Lebanon's talleſt Cedar; 
Majeſtic more than all its -Trees, 
*Mongſt all Beautics he's the Leader ; 
The Creation is too low, 
O my Belov'd, thy Worth to ſhow ! 


10 O how beauteous is his Mouth! 

Sweeteſt Heav'n is in his Kiſſes; 

Always ſpeaking Words of Truth, 
Promiſing ten thouſand Bliſſes; 

I, his gracious Words believe: 

O he ne'er will nor can deceive ! 


| 11 He's beyond Deſcription fair, 

. Sweet, and lovely all together; 

All Relations in him are, | 
Bridegroom, Brother, Huſband, Father, 
Wonderful this Man divine ! 4. 

0 all Perfections in him ſhine! 


12 O! ye Daughters, this is he, 
This my Friend, and well-belov'd ; 


Could you but his Glory ſee, 

= - Soon my. Choice would be approv'd ; 
= Won, like me, by conq'ring Love, 
DO Oye my dang quickly prove. 
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a Thins have tihding of the Lord, that will] 4 
ſeek alſo, that I may dwell in the Houſe of the 
Lord all the Days of my Life, to behold the 
Beauty of the Lord, and to Ie in his Tem- 
ple, PE. xxvii. 4. 


Pr 
en 


Y 46+ T Arious the Objects Man deſires, 
Whilſt he to Happineſs aſpires; 
Each longing Senſe, would be poſſelt 
Of what moſt ſuits his childiſh Taſte ; 
There ſecking laſting Peace, and ſolid Joy, 
And heav'nly Sweets, which ne'er will fade 
l nor cloy. 7 


2 Of thee, my ſov'reign Lord and King, 
My longing Soul defires one Thing: 
Ii in thine Houſe would ever dwell, 
Thy Goodneſs, O my God, to tell; 
There to behold, with Joy, thy veautcous | - 
Face, 9 


Iggpiring at thy Oracles of Grace. 


3 This have I long defir'd of thee, 
Thy Beauties in thine Houſe to ſee 
One Day, my God, is better there, 
Than are a thouſand Days elſewhere: 
For, O! thy holy Temple is the Place 
Where thou unveil'ſt thy Beauty and thy Grace. 


1 4 Thy } 
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4 Thy Body, Lamb, once bath'd in Blood, 
That Temple is, that Houſe of God; 
Where all the Church, in Myſtery, 
x 1 . living Stones are built in thee ; 5 
| To which, by Faith, we all repair, and tell 
= How God is pleas'd in it in us to dwell. 


* 


5 Thy Miniſters, as Pinata of Fire, 
= = Attending with intenſe Deſire ; EE 5 ö 
= Thy Servants round thy Table ſet, | i 
=” Spread with divine, with heav'nly Meat: 

EF Appareldin the Spirit, and the Word, 
Here dwell for-ever in thy Temple, Lord.. 


*6 Bri "a than all, 0 Morning-Star ! * 
Thou ſhin'ſt with Rays reſplendent here; 
Brighter than Solomon of old 
E'er ſhone in Wiſdom, Pow'r, or Gold: 
Extaſy'd more thy Saints than Sheba's Queen, 
Whenthoſe the Beauties of thine Houſe are ſeen. 
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RY aloud, is the Command; 
Spare not, be bold and free 3 

— Trumpet thro” a guilty Land, a 
How they have err'd from me 


Pd 


* 
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„Till their Sinfulneſs of Heart, 
And Practice, is to them declar'd ; 
Jeſus only can avert 
The Judgments that $ prepar d. 


2 Yet they daily ſeek my Face, 
With mul profeſs'd Delight; 
As a Nation rich in Grace, | 


And righteous in his Sight; © 


Truth and Juſtice they would have, 
Seem pleas'd in their Approach to God; , 
Jeſus only can us fave, 
By his own precious Blood. 


3 Wh efore do we faſt, ſay they, 
Yet thou doſt not regard ? 
Wherefore ſanctify a Day, 
And yet thou haſt not heard ? 


.  *Cauſe herein you Pleaſure find, 


As ſuch who merit future Bliſs”; 
_ Jeſus only was defign'd 
To be our Righteouſneſs; 


4 Lo! e faſt for foul Debate, 
With wicked Fiſt to ſmite ; 
Still retaining Strife and Hate, + Þ 
Nor ceaſe from cruel Spite : | 
Ye ſhall not faſt, on this. Day, | 
To make your Voice be eds on high: 
Feſus only is the Way, 
If you'll to God draw nigh. 


5 Have 


t 6 1 
5s Hafc I choſe ſuch Faſts as theſe, Met 
Or ever this allow'd - 
That your Troubles me appeaſe, IE 
_ + . Tho? like a Bulk-ruſh bow'd ? 
Yet wilt thou call this a Faſt, - 


A Day accepted of your God ? 
© Feſw is our Firſt and Laſt, 
lIube Sum of all our Good. 

* | | 
ar. 
The ſame. 


(54S S is the Faſt, which I will chooſe, 
The Burdens to undo; | 
The Bands of Wickedneſs to looſe, 
And let the Pris'ner go : | 

Let ſuch who are oppreſt be freed, 
. Break ev'ry Yoke in twain, 
3 Gladly ſupply the Brethren's Need, 
4 And thus allay their Pain: 


2 To hungry Souls to deal thy Bread, 

Nor thruſt them from thy Door, 

But in thine Houſe a Table ſpread, 

For all the caſt-out Poor: 

To all the Naked Cov'ring give, 
weit drooping Hearts refreſh ; 
= - - Nor hide thyſelf, whilſt thou Joſt lire, 
From thoſe who' re thine own Fleſh. 


N 


3 At- 


. * 
a 
* 
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3 Attentive to the heay'nly Word 
We ſtand convicted deep, | 
That we ourſelves, before the Lord, 
This Faſt can never keep: 
But up we look unto our Head, 
Jeſus the Faſt hath kept; 
And us in him, thro' atthe did, 
The Father doth accept. 


4 He kept the Faſt, which God did chooſe z 
Our-Burdens did undo; 

Our Bands of Wickedneſs did looſe, 
And let us Pris'ners go: 

From Sin's Oppreſhon us he freed, 

Brake ev'ry Yoke in twain, . - 

Gladly ſupply'd his Brethren's Need, 
And ſav'd us from Hell's Pain. 


5 To us he deals the living Bread, 

Nor thruſts us from his Door ; 

But to his Houſe, and Table ſpread, 
He brings us caſt-out Poor : 

Cloath'd with the Labours of his Croſs, 
He did our Hearts refreſh ; 

Nor did he hide himſelf . us, 

But calls us his own Fleſh, 


6 Hail, Alpha and Omega, hail ! 
All hail, thou firſt and laſt! 
O'er all our Foes we ſhall prevail, 
For thou haſt kept the Faſt : 
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- 
wh 


| Complete in thee, our deareſt Lord, 
Thy Works as ours are known: 

We now, encourag'd by thy Word, 
Conclude thy Faſt's our own. 


: LXXV. | 
An Imitation of a French Solids: 


= * * Fer in thy Sight ſhall no Man living be Jufified, 
& Pſ.cxliii. 2. 

But the Scripture hath concluded all under Sin, 
4 4 that the Promiſe, by Faith, of Feſus Chriſt, might 
43 4 be given to them that believe, Gal. iii. 22. 


REAT God! thy Judgments, all are fill d 
With Equity and Mercy mild; 
Great Pleaſure doſt thou take 

To be propitious unto Man, 

To pardon where thy Mercies can, 

And for thy own Name's fake. 
2 But I have ſo much Evil done, 
That if thou judge me as Pye run 

The Paths of Vice; Pm ſure 
Thy Goodneſs cannot pardon me, 
Without apparent Injury 

Done to thy Juſtice pure. 


S - 


3 Indeed, my God, if thou ſhould'ſ wy 
* My Greatneſs of Impicty, 

It leaves nought in thy-Pow'r, | 

> DD | But 


1 7 $--.- 
But my Damnation ſoon to chooſe, 
On me to let thy Terrors looſe, * 
On me thy Wrath to ſhow'r. 


4 Thine Int'reſt, Lord, oppoſes me; Fer 1 
Nor Happineſs will let me ſee, | 


Becauſe thou holy art ; | 

Thy Clemency, itſelf, waits now 

For my Deſtruction, waits, whilſt thou + 
With Hell transfix my Heart. 


5 Since, for thy Glory, I muſt die, -"—- 
On me, my God, then ſatisfy 8 3 
Thy holy, juſt Defire : 
At theſe my Tears, which plent'ons —_ 
Be thou offended highly now, 
And blaſt me with thy Fire, 


6 Thunder and Fury on me fall; 
"Tis juſt, as War for War doth call: | 
When periſhing, PII fay, 
There's nought unjuſt hath taken Place z/ - XX 
Tho? from the Footſtool of thy Grace 4 
Thou 2 me e | WR 4 


7 But, Lined; hear what S0 r 514 
Beſide my late Confeſſion made 
: Of Evil I have done; 
4 What Part of me now wilt thou wound? 
Where am I penetrable found, 
Not. armed with thy Son? 


2 
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| 8 The Blood of Jeſus covers all! 
Ol! where then can thy Fury fall? 
Sure not upon my Heart? 
Then let thy flaming Eyes, my God, 
Find what's not cover'd with his Blood, 
And * ſmite _ Part, 15728 


3 


1 are Co's Building, 1 Cor. iii. 9. 
Builded together for an Habitation God, thre 
the ey * ll. 22. 


* 


LEES 


E are God's Building, (is the Word) 
Rais'd for the Glory of the Lord, 


Where he delights to dwell : 
In Feſus, rais'd by his own Hand, 
This Building ever ſhall withſtand 
The hoftile Gates of Hell. 


2 As ſkilful Builders always care 
Proper Materials to prepare. 
Needful for Strength and Grace ; pet” 
So did he chooſe us in our Head, 
'Ere Time commenc'd, or Worlds were made, 
20 build his r R tt: | 
3 Such no wltii_d/0 per'd Mortar ue, 
But juſtly will the ſame refuſe © 3 
For what's more excellent; : 


27 * hr V All 
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All buman Daubings God deſpis'd ; 


When he his noble Building rais'd, 
Chriſt was the ſtrong Cement. 


4 Would you the ſtately Pile ſurvey, 
Its Beauty, Strength and Harmony ? 
Then Chrift Immanuel ſee | 
Where all Perfections in him meet, 
There is the Building ſeen complete, 
The Sum of all is fle. | 


IXXVII. 
The ſame. 


HE Builder, whom true Wiſdom ſways, 
Firſt, the Foundation deeply lays; 
Prepar'd againſt each Shock: 
Our Builder, fure of his own Plan, 
Founded us deeply in the Man, 
On God, th' eternal Rock. 


2 Chriſt is that precious Corner-Stone, - 
Which all his Church is built upon; 
Nor can it ever fall: | 
The Prophets, and Apoſtles too, 
Other Foundation never knew 
Than Jeſus, Lord of all. 


3 Chriſt, in this Building is the Door; 
And always open to the Poor, 
Who would approach their God : 
| . | Nor, 


— 
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= Nor, tho' they're naked, need they fear; 
= For Chrift is yea; boldly draw near, 

= And plead redeeming Blood. 


4 As Windows, rang'd, admit the Light 
To chaſe the Horrors of-the Ni ight, 
Enlightning every Part: 
$0, in our Saviour”s lovely Face, « 
The Godhead ſhines in Love and Grate, 
To cheer the human Heart. 


5 The Stone the Builders did refuſe, 
Which human Wiſdom ne'er will chooſe, 
Is here the Head-ſtone ſeen : 
Brought forth with Joy to make all faſt 3 
Obri is the firſt Stone and the laſt; 
The Church i is ſafe between. 1 


6 The ſpacious Roof, neee . 
.Lock'd in ſecure on ev'ry Side, 
Braves all the Storms that fall? 
Chrift is that Cov'ring, ſuited well, + 
\ To ſhelter Man from Storms of Hell; 
3 O Chrif 7 thou art our All. 


! LXXVIII. | 


4 WI Elements and Time will fade, 

; (What wiſeſt Architects have madd) 
Mould'ring to whence it came; 

7 | | God's 


| L 

God's Building ever ſhall endure, 

In all Things order'd well and ſure, 
Chriſt always is the ſame. 


2 When we the inſide Work ſurvey, 
What Grandeur does the whole Ws 
How glorious. ev'ry Part! 
Earth's Beauties all are far too mean 
To point out what's in Fefus ſeen, 
When he attracts the Heart. 


1 eee Chriſt, and Head-ſtone too, 
The Alpha and Omega thou, 
Of this, the Houſe of God : 
A lively Stone, on thee I'm built, 
And waſh'd from all my dreadful Guilt, 
In thine atoning Blood. 


LXXIX. 
After Preaching. 


The Tidings how profound! _ 
Which our Ears and Hearts have beds, 
1 indeed's the joyful Sound : _ 
Here our weary Souls find Reſt ; 
O how rich, how good! | 
Jeſus, thou the Subject art; 


Th deep Myſtery and Blood, 
ith all other on Soul wel part. 


1. The 
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RO The ſame. 


the joyful Sound have heard, 

| And, hearing, have bclicv'd ; 
What the Goſpel hath declar'd, 

| We, Sinners, have receiv'd : 

Blaſted lies the Creature's Pride, 
And human Haughtineſs finks low ; 

* Feſws, and him crucify'd, | 
all the Blifs we know. . 


"XK. 


The ſame. 


[Y Myſtery, O Chrif, how great! 
Thy Beauties, how divine! 
Thy Wounds, thy Death, thy bloody Sweat, ; 
Wich endleſs Radiance ſhine : . 
Fu With wond' ring Hearts, we now have ſeen, | 
; In thy tranſparent Blood, 
© The friendly, ſmiling, lov'd, ferenc, 
Unclouded Face of God ! 


LXXXII. 


The ſame. 


I Jeſus, lifted up on ad z 1 7% 
As Doves unto their Windows 1 2 
We ſpeed for Life and Peace: 
His Blood, how pow'rfully it draws 
Now it hath quite remov'd the c 
Of Sorrow and Dine, l 
2 As Members to their Head maſt juin, 2 
And Branches grow in their own- Vine, 
So are we in the Lamb : 
Ours all his Beauty, Life, and Fruit, 
On him we grow, our Head and Root, 
And hail the ſacred Name. 


266. cf * * e 


7. d £ : 
LIX III. 5 
The fame.” 79 4411244 


* HR IS 7, our Head's gone p en ih. * 
| And we his Body are; 


All our Sorrows we'll lay . . 
And each diſtracting Care: ; 
Tho? we Satan's Darts may feel ; 
Yet he can never ſtrike us dead: 
He may bruiſe us on the Heel, | 
But cannot reach our Head. | 


—"* | 
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LXXXIV. The. 


How they in the Goſpel ſhine ! 
Holy Saviour, live for-ever, 


All our Songs be thine. me „ + > 


* * * 


1 2 1 7 


Xxv. 


7 


4 
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If 


2 How glor'ous the Name | 4 == 
: . h Fe 1 , N 5 „ N * * * e "of 
f , our Hing 2 
Thou crucify'& Lamdz. 


Our UH 
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LXXXVI, | 


The T, eftimony of a Chriftian ; ; found after his De- 


parture ; written, n ” Bey with 4 
Hi an b Walk :. | KH * 
* le 61 "i" 
RUE 8 1 "ugh 2 no Bim 4 
He's arm' d wuithout who's innocent ut 
any aſk me, how I prove this Bliſs ? 


_ Chrift1 is my Purity, my 2 M | 


2 LXXXVII. N 


Mt 57 _ We 
After Preaching;) 
OW charmingly ſourids 


Ian Ch 2 4 5 GA 


bY; "44 Diner £ 
The Word of the MY bt = 
Where Witneſs abounds, - | 


4497 
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That Man is reſtor'd 


. To God, his Poſſeſſion, © * * | 
Dear Feſus in thee ee 
From Sin and Tramgreſhon 
For- ever ſet free. 


— ” 


Thine Hogours we "ny 


03 3 $02. 64% 3 A 
To World without End; a, mp 3 
43 © 11 22nd 2 a 
Our neareſt Relation, «1 11 


And fanthfünefl Freud. 
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ope and Salvation © io 10 ws 5 
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LXXXVIL = * 
"The fan. 


HAT T Bleſlings in the Lamb addi 
To all who know the joyful Sound ; 
/ Thy Countenaice; O Lord; ſhall ſhine 
-On them wa Brightncſs * Wine. 


— 
- 6: 
Bs £ 


* 2 


2 The Gene which thaw fre, 5 


In Feſus now they ſec redreſs'd 
This Mercy 


we thy Worms now e \ 
And bleſs thy * thou God of * 
3 Infinite Wiſdom, all our þ ny _ J ; 
Will we admire thy pleaſant Ways: TY 
Thy Paths are Peace, we'll run and diet 
The Lord our Life and Aan, 


LXIXX. | 


4 * 


ene 105 * * 


T would . Job ix. 24s nad 


YOULD I of al Perfection boaſt, # iO 7; 
As pure as that which * 
' Fd ſacrifice it to thy Blood, 


"ON * my All, my only Good. 


2 ; * r — < # 
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2 Were 


( * 

2 Were I as Abra'm, ſtrong in Faith, 
And boldly ſtedfaſt unto Death; 
Pd bid my Faithfulneſs adieu, 
And Feſus only faithful view. 


3 If I more meck. than Moſes were, _ 
Quite free from Anger, Strife, or Fear; Go 
Yet this F gladly would deſpiſc, | | 
And Feſu's Meckneſs only prize. i 

4 Was I as Fob ſubmiſſive, ſtill -  - 
Patient, reſign'd in ev'iry II; | 
Yet all ſhould fade before la Croſs, 
Compar d wich Him, it is but Droſs. 


3 If 1 was with gu Suhail 1111 
Like him with r bone; 
Like him I'd vain and fooliſh ſee | i if 
My Wiſdom, Zeal, yea all but Thee, 


6 Had 1 an Angel's „ Party's al 
Yea even this I would deny; | 
Nor Good confeſs in Name or Thing, 
But Chri my Lord, my Life, my King. 


» 


Dad 


-y ” 
- 


. . 


year, only will we ng. 
r wore 4 „ 
Thee we praiſe, our "bleeding King ids 554 
= Thy Wiſdom, Love, and Pow'r : 
” Thou haſt wrought our Works for us; 
In us thou dy dſt and liv'ſt again 12 
By the 8 of thy Croſs, K 
We endl cls Life obtain, | 3 


: 
2 Live! thou m mighty Prince of Lie; 

_., Great King of Glory, _ 
b Him to praiſe be all our Strife, 1 
Who for our Sins was Kain. ne 
With himſelf, from Sin and Shame, 
| Blamelebs $ God he dd m raiſe: / 1 
Worthy is the holy Lamb 
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The ſame. 


LORY be to God on High ; 
J Glory to the bleeding Lamb; 


Sing we Praiſes mightily, 
= To InmanuePs worthy Name: 


1930 
He is God with us; 
In him we're cſpous'd to God; 
In him we are purg' d, by Blood, 
From our Filth, our Sin and Droſs. 
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The ſame . 
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1 O W pow'rful is the glor ous Word 1 
The unctious Word of God,. 
Which preaches, Fe/us Chriſt our Lord, 

* His Suff'rings, Death and Blood. 


2 How it reveals his Myſtery ! 
Who did our Souls redeem 5 
Exglains the ſacred Unity, . 
And ſhouts us ſav'd in him. 


3 It ſhews us ev'ry Law Command. 

Dear Lamb, falfilP& in the: 
And bids us faſt, and fearleſs ſtand, 

Where thou haſt made us free. 


4 Dear, i Lamb, we thee adore 7% 
We praiſe thee for thy Word i © ©» 

- But for thyſelf we praiſe thee more, > = 
O bah boh Lou. | 


\, £ 
« p - 
* 9 
* „ 4 
3 4 © * 
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1 _” are the Eyes that ſee ; 
| The Ears are bleſs'd that hear 

The Trumpet of the Jubilee, 
The great ſabbatic Year. 


7 2 We plough, nor ſow no more, 1 
| Nor teil for living Bread; © 
©, For we've a never failing Store, 0 

| A Table plent'ous fpread; 1 


3 The Servant now is free; 
The bateful, heavy Take n 
c. all might taſte true Liberty ) 
From ev'ry Neck is broke. 


* : aaa 
. 0 4 


© Iv lobericanee once fold, "i 4s 
Which the poor Bankrupt mourns, 

To the true Owner without PRs 
1 ä it now returns. 


3 
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® 5 Oo Ilie 8 bleſt, SAR} ei 2 
thou art our Jubilee; 
* Our Reſtoration, and our l 447 - 

1 all, dear Lamb, in r eie a 


p= 4 


6 Thy Name, O bleeding King, 
WD — on all our Tongues ; 
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And ev'ry Heart, inſpir'd, ſhall . | 
Thy Praiſe 1 in all their _ 1 0 


7 Worthy the 2 Name 52 
Of Feſus Chriſ, our Lord; | 7 

He's God Almigil ity, , and the Lamb, 
Eternally ade. +. 


XCIV.: (45 üg 
 Solemn Praiſe. 


ING the Triumphs of your conqu' ring 
Head, and crucified King ; ” 
His Atchievments, when he vanquiſh'd 1 8 
All our Enemies, we'll ſinng 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 
Glory, Glory, Lord, be thine. * 


2 Long he ſtruggled with confuſed 
Noiſe, and Garments rolFd in Blood, 
Till deſtroying Sin, and Hell, and 
Death, he reſcu”d Man to God: 
* nat 4 


OTTER. 
3 Moſt triumphant; greatly nor ous, 
He from Death and Hell aroſe ; 
In him all his Church, victor'ous, 
Triumph'd o'er her dreadful * $5 
OE Kc. 


i: 


4 High. 


9 


. 
4 High aſcending müdlt angelic 


All the Captives of his Blood: 
Hallelujah, &c. | 


= 
+ * TEX \ 


* 2 


=. Far above the higheſt Heaven | 
* Thus he gloriouſly aſcends, 

Where the Honour's to him given, 

_ Ev'ry Thought of Man tranſcends 
Hallelujah, &c. 


4 


6 There, exalted, live and reign, whilſt 
We admire thy Wounds and B.! 
1 rin we ſee thee come again, in 
All the Pomp and Pow'r of God: 

Hallelyjah, Hallelujah, Hallelmah, , 


Glory, Glory, Lord, be thine. | : | 


Songs, and Sounds of T rumpets dd, 
In eternal Triumph leading 
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3 At cight Days old the Saviour ble; 


4 A Man of Sorrows was my Lord. 


Mer Song ſhall" be of bim 2 7 

Upon the Mount of Calvary ; - 

His Name, his Blood, and Nought — 
Many, cy 129 ad 1 WG 


2 1 view bin ii infant Form, /. 
Poor, helpleſs, in a Manger laid; 


| To reſcue me, a worthleſs Worm, 


Th' eternal "Word my Fleſh was made 3 1 


To purge our 'Filth his Blood was pt; 7 
Thus all the Members, in the Head, 


Were purg' d from their parental Guilt. : 


Tempted like me in ev'ry Point 
That he true Succour might afford 
Io tempted Souls, who elſe would faint, 3 


5 De- 9 


C % 1: 
38 Deſpis'd and friendleſs was the Lamb, 
£2: CN 10-0 ay Degree, | 
Refus'd by all with Scorn and Shame, 
© That he our faithful Friend might be. 


6 Mark how he loves bis Blood-bought Friends. | 
| When in his greateſt Agony 
He pleads for them, he them defends, = 


23 . x. 4 


7 For when the Multitude came on 
To drag him to the curſed Tree; 
Whom' ſcek ye? (fays the holy, One) | 
It me yu ſeek, tl the Children 1 25 


8 When thus acboprod, in our Stead, 
Juſtice the Sinner did releaſe; 

| Andifor the Members ſmote the Head; 

"Chaſtis'd him for our Breach of Peace. 


© 


E 22 * = r U 22 
N A Lamb, my "EW. fp! God; i Ang, 
3 T'could for-ever ſpeak of thee | | 

1 - Thy Suff rings, and thy Conqueſts ſing, 
Cj. „ * dear Lamb, who dy d for me. 


What Suff inge didſt not thou ſuſtain! 
From helliſn Chains my Soul to free ; . 
What Horrors, Grief, and unknown Pain? 


| R 
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3 At Supper with thy Family, 1 
Strange, helliſh Pains caught hold on Se] : 
Then the important Hour drew nig, | 
| That my dear Lamb ſhould die for me. 


4 When to the Guten he withdrew, wet 

How ſore amaz'd and griev'd was he, 

Beyond what Mortals ever knew; | 
O! that dear Lamb, who griev'd for me. 


5 Proſtrate himſelf he humbly lays ; © 
Great ruddy Drops of Sweat I ſee © 
Fall from him, whilſt he weeps and prays ; 
0 that dear Lamb, who ar for me. 


6 They Bea my 1 and God; 
Yea, on thy Cheek, O Chrif, 4 thee + 
The Judge of 1/'e/, with a Rod. f 
O! that dear Lamb, thus fad for n me. 


7 Reviled, ſcourg'd, ſpit on, abus d, 
Condemn'd to the accurſed Tree, 

Of all that's vile and baſe accus d; 

O! that dear Lamb, accus'd * me. 


8 The Croſs they on his Shoulders lay; j , _- 

To bear the ſame the Lamb was free, my 

Until, oppreſs'd, he faints away ; . © 
O! the dear Lamb, who faints for me. 


9 They nail'd him to the fatal Wood; 
is pierced Hands and Feet Le; Al 
3 S | From 
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From ev'ry Wound freſh Streams of Blood ; 
O! the dear Lamb, who bled for me. 


10 They lift him high upon the Croſs, 


. | a 


Naked in Blood, that all might ſee ; 
Whilſt Angels gaze, and bow, and bluſh ; 
O! that __ Lamb, accurs'd for me. 
11 "Tis f n cry'd the Lamb of God, 
Then dy'd to ſet his Children free ; 
- Salvation's finiſh'd, crics his Blood; 
O that dear, Lamb, who dy'd for me. 


' 32 Down thro* the Shades of Death he goes 


His Enemies all conquer'd flee ; 
Triumphant over all bis Foes; 
. * 1 


1 13 With 8 * deep Wounds and Blood, 


Rais'd from the Dead again I ſee 
My everlaſting Lord and God. 
That dear Land, who dy'd for me. 


14 01 worthy Lamb, 1'l thee adore, 
Let Adam's Offipring all agree  - 
To praiſe the Lamb who dies no more, 
But lives to bleſs both them and me. 


1 203 3 
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EAR Shepherd, ſee thy Flock here met, 
Before thy pierced Feet to bow; 
To praiſe thy Wounds, thy Blood and Sweat, 
Thro' which eternal Love did flow. 


2 Thou art with us where e'er we meet; 
Nor wilt thou leave us, holy Lamb: 
We find a Calm, a bleſs'd Retreat | 
Beneath the Cov'ring of thy Name. 


3 Great Mercies thou to us haſt ſhewn, 
— Since firſt we knew that we were thine; * 
Since firſt thou mark'd us for thy own, 
With Grace and Righteouſneſs divine. 


4 Seal'd for thine own we ſurely. are; 
Thy Spirit, Lord, our Witneſs is: 
Nor can we fall from Jeſus far, 
For he is Love and Tenderneſa. 


5 There's none can pluck us from his Hand, 
Inclos'd by Grace on ev'ry Side; 
His Oath, his Promiſe firmly ſtand, 
We ever ſhall with him abide * 


6 He never will himſelf deny ; 
Nor could he die for Man in vain : 
How then ſhall God in Wrath deſtroy, 
The Souls for whom the Lamb was flain. 


"a £4 F 
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N 7 e — "AM be paid for us, 
PNeempts us from the Iron Rod: 
Z 248 as His Life, his Death, his Blood and Croſs, 
_— - Math reconcil'd us all to God.” 
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In thy dear Myſt'ry I am bleſt 
With Peace and Joy profound. 
1 . Now, fav'd from Sin and Hell, am 
In my dear Lamb's - 
. all my Joys — 


2 Here will I hide From tin Hows; 
And thank thee, O my Saviour, too, 
That I ſhould favour'd be „ 
'To hide me in thy wounded Side; 


And truly one with thee. 


3 Here would! live, for- ever live 
In thee, my Lamb, and ſtill receive 
1 Thy Bleſſings Ma: 
> T4 turn my Eyes from all to thee, 
=  . Whilſt underneath the bloody Tree, 
3} 2 n * Love ,o'erflow. 


41 "Oy to prove - the Degth and, 
e ne of each bleeding Wound ; 


And, what's yet more, to be thy Bride, | 


* 


e FF ; "x 1 * 
0 Thou, dear Soy'reign of my Breaſt, 


- 


2 For my Offences great 
He dy'd a curſed Death; | 
And wrought Salvation out complete 
Io be emjoy'd * 2 6 
3 The Wine-preſs he did wend; 
And, thro' his bleeding Sides, 
His Spirit, in Abundance, ſhed + 
On his beloved Bride, 1/41 =" 
4 Now, by his Grace, I know | 
That I am one of them Lec — * 
For whom the Saviour dy d below: 5 
Upon the Croſs's — 
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Not one was made in vain; = 
Nor is there any Diſcord there, a 
Or cauſe of Sorrow, Pain or Fear; >. 

There, there my Soul remain. 


* 
« > 
— 
= * y 
o — 
V N 
1 * 


Y Saviour for me bled 

Upon the Croſs's Wood. ; 

For me, the Sinner me, he ſhed 
His rich, atoning Blood. 


3 


Peg Bette 

My dear Redeemer, God : 

And in that Body he 

Redeem'd me by his Blood: 

Made one, no more to part again, EL 
| In him Lever ſhall remain. nds 123 


2 Bone of his Bone I im, 
-And evermore ſhall be ; 
One great Immortal Name 
Is ham'd on him and me: 
{ In him, complete, I now poſſeſs | 
W's * The Fulneſs of redeeming Grace. mg 


0 0 
oy 


3 When from his pierced Side 
Came forth, in bleeding Love, : 
His lov'd, his royal Bride, WY 
The Life divine to prove; 
© To her this facred Truth he ſeal'd, 
That all her 2 were eg. 
; 4 What tho' ROT 1 6 5 
d ſhall to Duſt return; © 
in the prevailing Lamb © 
3 I unto God am bom: 
mn him I live above all Fear 
Nor Sin, nor Death, can reach me there. 


nl 17 1 f 5 


VII. 
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VII. 


ET us our Hearts and Voices raile, 
To ſound the mighty Saviour's Praile, 
And ſing he dy'd, and lives again 
For ”y the fallen Sons of Men. 


2 He have our Curſe, our Debt he * 
When all our Woes on him were laid; 
Our Midnight Darkneſs chas'd away, 
And rais'd us to eternal Day. 


3 Tis finiſh'd, faith the dying God, 
For Man, cries all his Wounds and Blood: 
Salvation finiſh'd was for us, 


In Feſus, bleeding on the Croſs. 


4 He, fainting, felt Death's rude Divorce, 
_ To put his Teſtament in force; 
" Wherein to Man he did bequeath 
The Labours of his Life and Death. 


—_— 


5 Quickly he breaks Death's feeble Chain, 
And to his Throne aſcends again ; 


There fits adorn'd with Wounds and Blood, 
And calls the Wand'rers. Home to God. 


6 Let all the Sons of Sion ſing 
Unwearied Praiſe to Chriſt their King, 
He is our Saviaur, God, and we 
Will ſound his Name eternally. vil 


1. over lovely is my Lord and God, 
Wikn nail'd on Catv'ry to a Croſs of 
My Praiſe 1 his Blood, his Name Il bleſs, 
He is my Wiſdom, Strength and Righteouſneſs. 


2 Deep Floods of everlaſting Wrath and Grace, 
Strove which ſhould deluge Man | in Juli: Face, 
2 Whilſt bleeging Love, hung pleading on his Brow 
+ For Peace, and Pardon, to the Church below. 


> 3 The Floods of Grace, now with tremendous 
- f 4 "Swell, 
= Drowns all our Sin, and Curſc, and Fair of Hell, 
; 5 Whilſt from our bleeding God we ſtill derive 
Our Peace, and in his Wounds we'll ever live. 


4 On us diſtils his Merits, Blood and . 5 
LD wounded Form we'll yet by Faith embrace; 
It's here! We poſitively cry, my God 

" And e with Joy we prajle * Blood. . 


* We i in his Body our Election ſee, 
; l He with himfelf hath made us Children free; : 
Our elder Brother, (O the friendly Name!) 
3 Is God . yet the laughter'd Lamb. 


6 Praiſe, endleſs Praiſe to thee, O Chrift, be.giv'n; 
u, endleſs * thee, thouRing of Heawn: : 


| +» 'Ere 
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Ere long thy Praiſe ſhall be our whole Employ, 
When thou, O Lamb, ſhall perfect all our * 


IX, N 
I "7 not of him that weeps and prays ; 
The Gift of God is free; 


"Tis Feſus Pray'r, his Groans, and Cries, 8 
That ſhall accepted be. 2" 


2 Tis in the Lamb's Abaſement low, 
We are receiv'd of God: 2 4 | 
Lo! nothing is there Good, we know, —_— 
But Jeſus, and his Blood. „ 

3 Tis thro? his Death, and OPring up 1 7 
On the accurſed Wood, + _< 


That we are privileg'd to ſup 
Wich him, our Lord and God. 


4 'Tis thro' his ReſurreQion-Pow'r 1 
We live the Life of Faith : A 
In his dear Body we are more 4 


Than Conqu'rors over Death. 1 


; When he aſcended up on high, bh 
F Lo! we aſcended then; | 

He captive led Captivity, "LY 4 

Receiving Gifts for Men. | _—_ 


bY. 

0 1 
1 
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6 Yea, for rebellious Men he fu'd, © 
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And when his Conde whack he ſhew'd, A | 
| The Spirit on them fell. | 


7 All Praiſe to him, our God, our r Friend, 
Who finiſh'd all for us; 


+ We bleſs the Love, which hath no End, 


* 


_ Revealed on the pray 
7 I "HEN EE” aac be that thoſe deep 


Wonders riſe 

In my poor Heart? I view a Sacrifice 
wer is the Off ring, fay—what can it be? 
** it the God of Ages? Yes, vs he! - 


E 


* 2 With Wonder gaze I, and with deepeſt Shame, 
Upon the dying God, the bleeding Lamb 


Stand in amaze with me, Heav'n, Earth and 
Skies, 


3 » *. who was loſt, am found by Sacrifice! 


* 


3 


. 


3 This Sacrifice ſufficient is for all 

= Who feel their Curſe and Bondage in the Fall; 

| J. | This Sacrifice, approv'd complete and good, 
"eng thro” n. and e by Blood. 


Abri is the Sacrifice, that flaughter'd As © ol 
[ 'Thro' whoſe Blood-ſhedding I accepted am : 
He offer d up himſelf 1 in Blood for me, 


might be free. 
5 Adieu 


Labs 


« 
= 


Tan |, 
5 Adieu to all beſide my Lord and God, 
Thus crucify'd upon a Croſs of Wood; 


In Heav'n, and Earth, I ſtand oblig'd to ) none. 
But him, who did for all my Sins atone. 


6 O! Fefws, I adore thy lovely Name; 


Thy Wounds have purg'd me from all Sin and 


Shame ; 
Thou haſt allur'd and drawn my Soul to thee, 
Where I, in Life, and Death, ſhall happy be. 


XI. 


1 


*T was in his deep Humility, _ 
His Garments roll'd in his own Blood; 


* Withihyes of Love he look'd on me. 


2 Lo! then my fainting Heart reviv'd, 

When I beheld the Saviour ſmile ; 
was then in Feſus I beliey'd, 

And felt the Glory of his Toil. 


3 I nothing had, when my dear Lamb 
Did ſhew me all my Sins forgiv'n ; 

I nothing had but Filth and Sbame, 
When firſt I ſaw my Name in Hcàv'n. 


4 Love, bleeding Love, firſt found out me, 
And led me by a Way unſought; 
Love drew me to the bloody Tree, 


"44g pointed out my Pardon bought ; 


HEN firſt I knew, my Lord, my God, 


$ _ 4 
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58 Bought with the Sauiour's Pains and Blood : 
Amazing Love! what Tongue can tell 
1 The Glory which I faw in God, 
4 " When at his Foot-ſtool firſt I fen? 


6 Nor 88 may S the Bliſs 

M Soul receiv'd, when firſt I found, 

In Chrift, my Strength, and Rightcouſneſs, 
_— 22 thro* eviry Wound. 


9 mis Promiſe is, He will remain 
My dear, my everlaſting Friend; 
He ſeal'd me this by unknown Pain; 
Loves, and will love me to the End. 


3 8 Then praiſe, my Soul, thy bleeding King, 
=. Who gives thee all his Heart to prove; 
2 His matchleſs Grace for- ever ſing, 
The Wonders of redeeming Love. 


TY deareſt Redeemer, thou Light of my 


Days, 
42 Heart's ſincere Language ſhall ſhew forth thy 
_ Praiſe : 
I now can bthold the smiles of thy babe; 
* Thy Glory, dear Saviour, the Fountain of Grace: 
+ Pit tell the World of thee, of thy ſhedding Blood, 
+ That wonderful TY and Glory of God. 
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2 Tis Jeſun, Fehovah, the wounded I A M. | 
Who dy'd on Golgatha, the facrific'd Lamb; 

His Beauties I ſee, thro' cach-weeping Wound ; 

His Body all bleeding where true Joys abound ; 
He dy'd, but lives ever, and reigns. over all; 
He is my dear Saviour, his Name I extol. 


3 He is a true Lover, whoſe..Grace never ends; 

My Soul bow and wonder; and view his 17 
Hands 4:4 

te his Love, his Didi ot his Smart, 

And all his Wounds * = wa of my 
Heart : 


He is my dear Portion — can a want more? 
Freed from Condemnation, | I bow and adoxes os 


4 Who can but admire ſo faithful a F. rend, 
Unchangeable Lover, who loves to the End? 
Ere long I ſhall be amidſt the loy d Throng; 
There, loud as the Thunders, I'll fing the new 


Song : 
Still gazing, admiring, and ſinging moſt ſweet] 
And alſo e his pierc'd Hands and Feet, | 


ow ſhall our Tong gues with A KY! 


How Feſus conquer d Death and Hell, I 


_— 
4 
hy 


When on the Croſs he dy'd : 
His Spoil we are he'll not deny, 
But own us to Eternity 
4s his lov'd, choſen Bride. 


Dd 
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A 
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2 His Myſtery, his Death and Blood, 

f _ reconeiFd us all to God; 
His Glory hides our Shame : 

hill Chrift is God's beloved Son, 

3 We live with him for- ever one, 

= in Sonſhip, Grace and Name. - 


3 That he heh equitably bleed 
He took upon him Abro'm's Sced, 
Then to the Altar went; 5 

: 2 -=ppa in this Lamb to ſlaughter led, 
The Sinner bare on his own Head 

His Sin and Puniſhment. | 


=. 4 Nor will he us in Trials leave, 

1 er ſtill is with us ſtrong to ſave, 
Whüft we on Earth remain: 

In him gur Life, our all is found; 

Than Sin, his Grace did more abound, 

| 3 when he was flain. 


3 os rich the be dear God, that we 
= © Should be belov'd, belov'd by thee, 
And fav'd from all our Same: 
7, With Joy we'll praiſe thee till we die, 

1 . And after Death eternal 
be” IF LAgore: ty e Name. 


SEE 2805 { + 
XIV. 


ESUS, and him crucify'd, "FB 
Is mine, I want no more; 
In his Wounds Pm deep inlaid ; 
My Name there ſtandeth ſure ; . 
I am his, and he 1s mine ; 
My Root. is in the promis'd Land ; WM. ; 
Pm a Branch of the true Vine, Dy _— 
The Plant of God's Right-Hand. 3 


, 


2 In the Lamb my fallow Ground . 
Was plough'd with painful Toll. 
4 That which did with Thorns abound eg 
Is now a nobler Soil! n 
Chriſt's the Soil that's rich and good; ; p 
In him the loy'd Plantation grows; 
Water'd by his heav'nly Blood. 
Its Merit always flows. 


+ 


3 Growing in, and twiſted round, g 
My Chriſt, the bleeding Vine; ; i 
On him all my Fruit is found, 
Nor ſhall we e' er untwine ; 
Here true Happineſs I prove, 
'Tis here Ive found a conſtant Friend, 
In the glorious Man of Love, 
Who loves me to the End. 


- k 1 
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OW rich the Liove my Lind, my God, 
For me, a Worm, hath dy'd ; 
For me he ſhed his 1 bay Blood ; 
1 know no God belite. | 


2 The Source of all my Maybe. 
Is his eternal Name; _ © | 2 
Nor is there oug ht but Dung and Drofs | "Ee 

| Beſides my dear Lamb. | 
; Al Things Wall peridh but the Word, 

He ſtands forever ſure; 422 

Feſus for- ever is the Lord, 

Let ee adore. } * 


4 This Word made Fleth i in aura, teen, / 
8 Incarnate was in me, © 
In me, and all the Sons of Men, 


That he our Head might be. 


** Then up unto our Head we look, e 
E And bleſs that glorious Grace, 7 
Wwich ſhews us God's eternal Book | 


* 

> 
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ESUS, Maſter, in thine Hand 
Lead on thy Family, 
Tal we all poſſeſs the Land, 
The promis'd Liberty: 
There amidſt the holy Throng 

We all ſhall ſee thy bliſsful Face, 

Singing one eternal Song | 
To Chri/t, the God of Grace. 


2 In thy bleeding Heart ſhall we 
All find our bleſs'd Abode ; 
Each diſowning all for thee, 
Thou wounded Lamb of God : 
There poſſeſſing all we want 
In thy rich Fulneſs, holy Lamb, 
Hence we all are now content 


To bear thy Crols and. Shame, | * 5 


3 In thy ſmitten Body 1 we 

Are pure for evermore; 
Happy to Eternit, 

We will our Lord adore: 
We in Chrif, our Ark, abide, 


O'er each Temptation ſtill we ſoar; 


We diſdain the ſwelling Tide, 
And ſoon ſhall reach the mae 


4 Farewell all this World below, 
And-all that Earth calls good, 
We rejoice no more in you, 
We are redeem'd by Blood. 


9 
3+ a 


Now 
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"Now ebe to God we prove 


A ſafe Aſylum from our Farm; 


All the Heights, and Depths of Love, 
In e s Blood appears. 


48 


3 5 
Y Redeemer, let me be 2 / 
Quite happy at thy Feet, 4 : 
Still to know myſelf and thee, | 
Be this my bitter ſweet : _ SR 
Look upon my Infant State, = 
And with a Father's yearning bleſs 5 
| Don't thy ranſom'd Child forget, 
4 Nor leave me in Diſtreſs, _ » 3 
12 1 have fooliſhly abus c 1 54] 
1 My Saviour bleeding bees 3 
All thy Gifts, my God, miſus'd, EE, | 
When by Temptation drove: „ 
Jiuſtiy I deſerv'd to be 288 8 
. Forſaken by my Lord and God ; 
. Jer ſhall Juſtice plead for me, * * 
£8 For whom thou ſhedit thy Blood. DIE: 


3 155 bleſt Smiles, my gracious Lord, . 

= Shall cheer my drooping Heart; 

Tm inſtructed in thy Word, oy Ki 

4 I ̃ bat thou unchanging art: 

Draw me to the Depth profound 
Of all thy Sorrows, Blood and Sweat, 

 Paſling on, thro'. ev'ry Wound, 

. Unto thy _ Seat: 


4 There, 


4 219 * _ 
4 There, reclining on thy Breaſt, Vw 
 _ 'TIW eternal Sabbath find; 
Proving in thee perfect Reſt 
To my poor lab'ring Mind; 
Waiting till my Lord I ſee, 
And be like him for-ever pure, 
At the heav'nly Jubilee, 
This Bliſs to me is fare. 


XVI. 


Eareſt, holy, wounded Lamb! 
Thou art ſtill my conſtant Lover z'\ 
At thy Feet I bluſh with Shame, 
When thy Beauties I diſcover ; 
There I die and live again, 2190 
Here I Life divine obtain. 7 


2 In thy Wounds I ſhall abide ; 
IT here I find my great Salvation : + 
There defy the ſwelling Tide, = 
And the Strength of each Temptation; 4 
Deep inlaid in Jeſu's Heart, 
He with me can never part. = 


3 O! his/ Grace and Love, how free! 
Everlaſting and unchanging ; 
Strange its Influence on me, 
Pow'rfully my Heart eſtranging 
From all, but the Man who dy'd,. 
None but Jeſus crucify d. 


9 f 
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4 4 Can it be that I ſhould prove 
= Theſe thy Riches, O my Saviour, © 1 
Live in thee, the Source of Love, ni 
There redeem'd and bleſt for- cver? 
Sure thy Grace, my God, is free, 4 5 


Elſe it ne er had favour d me. 


: | XIX. 15 


SRE L, truſt thou in the Loro, 4 
_ Feſus thy dear Portion is 
"Re, the great incarnate Word, 


Is thy Strength, and Righteouſneſs : v5 
He will thine abide ; 7147 
Feſus is thy Dwclling-Place, 7 | 
Cloſely ſhelter'd in his Grace, | 
From all Sin and Satan hide. 


2 In the Lord is Vict'ry found 87x 
For the ſtruggling Sinner ſtill; © 
Shortly we ſhall all be crown'd e 
On Mount Zion's holy Hill: 1 5 
O! the Mount of God, a 4591 
There ſhall we his Wonders tell, 
Sing how we were ſav'd from Hell, 
By his W Wounds and —_ 


* 
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XX. 


ueſt Lover of thy People, 
Nought can turn thy Heart from me; 
lift thy Death thy poor Diſciple 
Still obtains true Liberty, 
Thy bleſt Word, and Kind 8 
' Death and Torments, Wounds and Blood, 
Still aſſures me, O my Saviour, 
That thou art my Lord, my God. 


2 From hee I can never wander 
Fatally, but ſhall abide / 
In that blecding Fountain yonder, | 
4 Shelter' d in thy pierced Side: 
There my Feſus freely gives me 
All the Glory he's receiv'd; | = 
As he dy'd, ſo now he lives me ; -—- 
This is Heav'n, when once belie-“ TCP. 


E 


OW the Lamb aſcends on high,” 
Behold him, Sons of God, 
Captive led Captivity, | 
All conquer'd by his Blood : 
With him, we are riſen too, 
In him, from ev'ry Charge ſet free ; 
In our riſen Chrift we view 
Our endleſs Liberty. 


Ee 
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2 , is gone up on High, 
Tie Sons of Adan hear; 
Why will you deſpair and die 
In] all your Sin and Fear: 
= GCifts of Glory he receives, 
= ThatGod; your God, might dwell with) you, 
And whoc'cr in him believes, 
FF Shall find the Record true. 
185 
3 God's gone up with merry Noiſe, | 
And' with the Trumpet's Sound ; 
Hence our high, triumphant Joys 
Shall evermore abound : 
Tho! rebellious once, deceiv'd, 
Tet now our Tongues can OY tel, 
Fefus hath that Gift r 
Of God, with us to dwell. 


4 Our dear Lord's gone up on High, 

But firſt he greatly ſtood 
Th' Object of our Miſery, 
Reſiſting Sin to Blood. 
-In our Nature, Perſon, Name,. 
Was Jeſiu, by the Law, arraign'd, 2 4 
Bearing all our Curſe and Shame, 

As long as . remain d. 


5 Now eur Life's cone 8 on High, * 
Each Babe in Zion knows l an 
How that God did juſtify #3 


His Church, Rep Jeſus role; 33 
N Press 
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Preſs we now then to attain 
The ReſurreQion of the Dead, 
a” the Members born again 

Are perfect as the Head. 


XIII. 


On the Birth of Jeſus. 
Ex all the Nations of the Earth 


Sing of the great Redeemer's Birth ! | 


That once defpiſed Man: 
0 how immenſe the Myſtery ; 
The Father of Eternity 
ContraQed to a Span. 


2 The fallen Sons of Men he took, 
Such that were written in his Book, 
Did all our State affume, | 
That we with him, from Sin ſet free, 
That pure and holy Thing might be, 
Born from the Virgin's Womb, 


3 Lo! there a Man was born again, 
And fully meet for Heav'n : 
And here the fallen Sons of Farth | 
Are born of God, this their New. birth, 
This Grace to them is giv'n. 
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"4 With Angel-Hoſts we join to ſing | 
The Praiſes of our new-born King, 
Our God incarnate bleſs, | 
Whoſe holy, ſtrange, myſterious Birth, 

H | Brought heavenly Joys to Sons of Earth, 

Wich Peace and Rightcouſneſs. 


XIII. 
Ortals behold your dying God, 
Take Refuge in his Name; 
Dome, waſh your Robes white in the Blood 
Of . the nnter a Lamb. 1 1 


2 O 'tis eternal Life to know 

His Godhead,” Blood, and Fame: 
HH The Scriptures ſay, he dy'd for you, 
= Then venture on the Lamb. f 


3 Now welcome all who come to God, 

In Chrif, the Saviour's Name; | 
There's full Redemption in his Blood ; 

= . Then do not flight the Lamb. 

* 14 0 chat you God, the lr knew, 

3 And that he bore your Shame ; 

Dy'd, roſe again, and lives for you, 

* would you prize the Lamb. = = 


© What "Wee, what Kindneſs did he new f 
1 = When he from Heaven came, 


a 
Io bear away all Sin from you, 
Behold the holy Land. 


6 How rich the Blood which once did flow! 2 
To cover us from Shame ; | 2 
We'll bow before thy Foot-ſtool low, 1 
And 1225 thee, lovely Lamb. 2 5 


7 OChri ih, our God,' our bleeding King, | - 
We'll ever fing thy Fame ; .—=— 
Here and in Heav'n we'll ſhout and fing - 
Thy Glories, worthy Lamb. © © 
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Y dear Maſter Jeſus Chriſt, 
For Peace to thee I fly; 
| In thee Saviour, I am bleſt 
x To all Eternity 
| Free from Care, and Sin, and Strife, 
L reſt in my dear Bridegroom's Love; 
Ever living in that Life, | 
Which Jie lives Above. 


2 O! the Heights of Jefir's * 
Which I fo richly view, e 
Saviour, in thy lov'd Embrace 
Are Bleſlings«ever new: 
Bleſſings, conſtant a3 the Day, 1 
Flous from that wounded Heart of thine ; 
All the Force of Words can't ſay 1 
How glorious, how divine. 


3 Loſt 3 
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3 Loſt in Wonder, T'adore We] 
= The mighty Prince of Life; 
4 Him to praiſe for evermore, ; 
Be now my only Strife: 

That God might not frown on me, 
Nor doom my Soul to Baniſhment, 
He upon the ſhameful Tree n 

To ſuffer was content. 


4 Patient he the Croſs endur d 
Dic all the Shame deſpiſe, 
Well he knew and was aſſur d, 


mi, bloody Sacrifice : 
Should his Children all complete bY 
In ſpotleſs Truth and So 7 


"This the Joy before him ſet 
When he engag d to die. 


oF Here my Sin and Curſe was ; drown'd, 
2 3 Redemption here obtain” d; 
Here the Peace, once loſt, was found: 

And Life eternal gain'd: 

” 1 upon the = in him, 
= = Atonement for my Sin I ſee, 
"®  Weezing from each lifeleſs Limb, 
x For Enemies, for me. 
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Y Ieſet's Blood-ſhedding I Happineſs gain, 
My Heart's ever pleading the Fruit of his 
Pain; ; 5 The 
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The Bleflings for- ever made over to mem 
By my dying Saviour on the ſhameful Tree; 
How ſweet the Relation, my Lord, and my Gbd, 
Eternal N 7 I view in oy Blood. * 


2 Then thou my Soul venture on his Death and. 
are,, 
Into his Woundsenter und view his 4 Holet; 3 
No more be thou grieving, oppreſs'd with thy Sin, 
But live by believing where thou art made clean 15 
Look up to thy Surety, and ſtill in his ann. 
Behold all thy rp Bb rr for Son. in 1 


3 Here would I live ever, tis — Lam i biet, | 
The Wounds of the Saviour is my perfect Reſt ; 
In Spirit here meeting the Friends of the Lamb, 
With heavenly Greeting we'll-hail his dear Name, 
As one all agreeing to praiſe our Lord, God, 
And thank him for freeing our Souls by his Blood. 


XXVI. Fa 
r 1 
dear Selen For God, 1 
Who waſt a Man like me, 1 
Once nail'd to the accurſed Wood, 
My guilty Soul to free: 
I love to hear of all thy Smart, 
(Thou bear'ſt it all for me) 
To ſee thy open bleeding Heart, 
Where I from Sin am free. 


1 - 1 


* 


er A 


"2 Thy Blood i is Gilead's Balm indeed, 


Thy People's Hurt it heals ; 
Revives and quickens from the Dead, 
My Pardon writes and ſeals :' 
Son deeply in thy bleeding Wound, 
I firmly rooted am; 
25 Root, my Growth, my Fruit . 
* thee, thou CL Lamb. * 


13 To Sin, Law, and the World, I'm Fry I 
Now by thy Death and Blood; 
With thee, my Chrif, my Life is hid. 

; In all the Pow'r of God : 
= When thou, my Life, with Trumpets blown, 
1 Appear ſt on Clouds of Heav'n, 
® . * Then ſhall that glorious Life be known, 
Y 5 Which God to me bath giv'n. * 
3 A 
4 * row ſtrange the Tidin gs, how profound! f | 
3 That God a Man ſhould be; | 
A In Servant's Form the Lordfwas found), 


eke us Servants bee. 11 "> 
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E.G He of his Love did Man aure, . _ | 

Proclaiming all his Name; "ap | 

Den when the Bridal-Chamber pure 
Ae ny $ Youb . 


„ ” o 
# k . 
5 g = 
r % : 
hs. * 9 
* o - 


SF 


r SE * 2. 
3 ur 
. 
; &.< i . : 


229 ] 
3 Our Father lov'd us worn, fo vel, 4 
He put our Nature on, ' 5 6 wal 
And thus became fungi" e 
The Father and the 8]. 


4 He finiſh'd what his Love began, 
For Adam's ruin d Race; 5 0 
We ſce the God ſhine thro? thay Man, 
In dear ImmanuePs Face. : 
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5 This facred Unity ajalos 5 
Our conſtant Peace with God; 
Our Sin' s aton'd for by his Pains, 
is Sorrow and his Blood. 


oM ye Lovers of the Lans, 

Praiſe the great Almighty Name; J_—_— 
To your God your Songs begin, Ti 
To the Lamb, your ee King, 9900 . 
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2 | Feſta, thee we Honours give; 33 
Live, Almighty Jeſiu, lie; Y 
Thou haſt penn'd our Songs with Blood, 
Thee we hail, incarnate God. 


3 We were laden Side with an, 
But the Lamb hath made us clean; 1 


We, who once in Darkneſs bi > off VR 
Now behold eternal Day.” „ DUES 2 


4 LEE 4 Strangers 
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4 Strangers once 124 far from God, 
Now brought Home by Feſu's Blood, 
Shining in our Wedding Dreſs, 
In the Lord, our Righteouſneſs. 


WEE Poor, and tow, we once did lie, bao 
Full of Wants, and fore oppreſs'd ; . 
""Feſus now hath rais'd us high, 325 
All our Grievances redreſs'd. 


6 Deeply ſinking once in Hell, 
Without Hope, and without God 3 


Now our Tongues can greatly tell, 5 
. Blood. 3 a 
7 Freely we are fav'd by Grace, 1 


Heart and Hand we this embrace 3 
This Below fill ey'ry Tongue — 
© This Above is all the Song. 
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8 Praiſes ſtill to Chrif we ſing, _ 
= Chrif our Prophet, Prieſt, and King ; : 
Th' living Waters in us flow, ag 
Glory is begun below.  _ | 
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oy art my bleſt Portion, thou dear 
= + Nazar „ 

| Who c once was oppreſſed, 
And ſorely diſtreſſed, 
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When thou didſt lie under my Curſe and my 4 
Shame, 5 3 
To fave me for- ever, ador' d be thy Name. 


1 There i in that deep Wound, I view in thy __ A 
1 ſee my Election, -, 

And all my Perfection; * 1 
Beholding the Glory of thy Blood- bought Bride, J 
* the dear Number who in thee conſide. 


3 Now I can behold thee, 1086 bleeding for me! 
I dow to none other, 
But thee my dear Lover, 
With Wonder I view thee on the bloody Tree, 


And hear thee, Lamb, erping, In  finiſs'd for iber 4 


4 That Moment I prov'd the Grace of thy Name, I 

| . Where all Things I wanted 9 
Yanto me was granted; 7 

Yea, mine is thy Fulneſs that's always the ſame,” 


That till I might praiſe hee, thou meck ſiaugbter 
_ "ow "7 0-7 . 
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LL Fulnefs i in the Lamb we view ; 
FA All is buſb, the Battle's o'er ! 4 7:4 
All over lovely is my Lord and God, 208 
* Things deliver'd are 57 
AI * wg make the Law your Choice, 153 
Pp ” * B ? 
Leſs'd are the "a that ſee ; 


By Grace we know, to us it's clear, 
1 9 8 Blood- od-ſhedding I Happingls ain; ; 
Anden promisid is * 1 
Chriſt's + Birch and Circumciſion too, 106 
Obi, our Head's gone up on — 187 
Come, ye Lovers Ae Lamb, 229 
© Comfort ye my, Comfort . 
Could 1 of all Perfecta boaſt, 190 
e aloud, is the Command; 176 


D 


4 == of Feruſalem, 172 
3 D Dear Lamb! thy humbled State we ing, 
5 
Dear Shepherd, fee thy Flock here met, 203 
© Deareſt, holy, wounded Lamb, 219 
3 Deareſt eſus, tho* unſeen, — 137 
peer from Pain, - 102 
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| * vain World, from has I ceaſes 145 

8. 28 
GE. God! thy Judgments all are fll'd, 180 
Greatly belov'd | 59 
Glor'ous Jef / glor ous Feſus! 1838388 
Glory be to God on high; 4.2% £08 
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AIL ! high, exalted, righteous Man, 6 3 4 
Hail, Jeſiu, perfect God and Man! 62 


Hail, riſen aviour, Conqueror divine, 36 - 
Hig h on the holy Mount is kept the grand, 13 
Here ſhall no Trouble or Diſmaß R 
How charmingly ſounds - ' 51% 0 
How deep was that which Chrift catain's,” tog 
How pow'rful is the glorious Word! 193 


How rich the Love, my Lord, my God, 218 
Ho ſtrange the Tidings, how — 1 228 


* Lor] 1 
N mine own Fleſh I ſee 206 
Iſr'el, truſt thou in the Lord, 440 
by and him crucify'd _ — —_— 
eſus, how glorious is thy Grace! 130 
eſus, Maſter, in thine Hand ,.. = 
eſus only will we fing, Be 192 
Feſus, the Father's richeſt Grace, 67 
eſus, the Grace reveal'd, a 0s * 
gun, the Saviour, from Above, _ 
eſs, thou higheſt, lovelieſt Name .- ,—_— 
e, thy Beauties I explore * e „ 


. thy Name we praiſe 48 
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Fr all the Nations of the Earth, 223 


| Let Heaven and Earth united ing 7o 
Let us our Hearts and Voices raiſe 207 


_ | 
> Ik /F Ortals behold your dying God, 224 
| Moſes, he gave the frry Law | 1753 
olt precious, in our $2viour”s Sight, 149 
” My Beloved ! haſte away, 139 
My dear Maſter, Feſus Chriſt, 225 


My dear Redeemer, dying God, 227 
My deareſt Lamb, who bear'ſt my Grief, 136 
My deareſt Redeemer, thou Light of my Days, 


. # + Bly , - 212 
My Mind, illiterate, unpoliſhed 3 
My Redeemer, let me be 218 
My Saviour for me bled 205 
My Song ſhall be of him, who dy'd 199 
£ 4 7 . 'N 3 

| un; * | 
* OR Reaſon, nor Senſe or 121 
Now are we Sons of God! 73 
Now doth the Truth appear, 2 170 
Now is Jeſus, now is Feſus 74 


Noe ſhall our Tongues with Rapture tell, 213 
Now the Lamb aſcends on high ; „ 


| | 0 | 
2 Chrif O Love divine! | 155 
A O! how doth God our Souls ſurprize, 76 
Boy Immar'el ! thy Myſt'ry divine, 81 


O Lamb, my Lord, my God, my King, 200 

O Love! what a Secret to Mortals thou art! 78 
O my Jg, O my Feſw! * 0 49 | 
| 4 | | of 
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1 

O the Tidings, how N iq 185 
O thou dear Sov'reign of my Breaſt 204 

Our glorious Lord is ris'n indeed | 15 

EE, 0 my Soul, with Wonder ſee, 9 

Shew me the Reaſon, O my God, 83 

Sing the Triumphs of our conqu' ring 195 

3 we now confeſs, 386 

| 1 | 


Balder, whom true Wiſdom ls i83 
The Father's Love to Man ſo free, 91 


The Father's holy Eye | 129 
Th' unutterable Word thou art, " as 
The Victory's won, „„ 
This is the Faſt, which I will 3 178 
Thou art my bleſt FRG thou dear Nazarene, 
230 
\ Thy e dear Lamb, 1. EK 255 39 
Thy My on O Chri}t, how great 186 
Tis not of him that weeps and pray, 209 
Time flies, 188 
To Jeſiu, lifted up on High; p {<a 
To redeem our Souls he comes, 114 
True conſcious Honour is to feel no Sin; 189 
Trueſt Lover of thy People, 221 
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8 the Objects Man deſires, 175 
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2 celebrate the Praiſe to Day 144 
We now ariſe, the Light is come, 125 
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| We now with Gladneſs tell, RI: 125 
We the joyful Sound have heard, ” 186 
We're certainly ſure, * Wenn 
What Beauties divine 120 
What Bleſſings in the Lamb abound ! 190 


What dazzling Glories ſtrike mine Eye! '105 


What Glories ſurrounding my Saviour 1 ſee! 111 


When all the Virtües of the Wood, 157 
When blinded with Pride, OS 
When Elements and Time will fade 184 

When favour'd John beheld - £15. 
When firſt I knew my Lord, God, 4211 
When God our Father's pleas' "oy 
When God would manifeſt his Grace WES. 
When 1 behold my bleeding God, 140 
; Whence can it be that thoſe deep Wonders rife 
F 
Whilſt I celeſtial Themes purſue. 92 


Whit 1 mall track the Depth of Lon S123, 
Whilſt we are marching thro” 156 
With ſolemn Shout we ſing thy Praiſe, 94 


Who can ſay what — P 
Wondrous the Grace which now we prove! 107 
Mond'rous Voice, which cries with! ow'T, 103 
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ANx, Tae; Eſq. Glouceftcr 
Lane, mr Theophilus, 
75 Fay mr Joſeph, 


: 


Lufkin, mr Aaron, 

Larcher, mr John, Providddie 
Lawrence, mr David, | Fl 
Lindſey, mr Benjamin, 
Laſell, mr John, ö 
Lanmagn; mr Peter, Norwich 
Leffingwell, Chriſtopher, Eſq. 
Liſpenard, mr David, New-Rochelle 
Lawrence, mr Joſeph, Allen-TJoum, 
Long, Pierce, Eſq. Portſmouth 4 
AY, mr Moſes, Bofton y 
May, mr Aaron, 
May, mr John, 


May, mr Samuel, 
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Mount, mr Michael, Inlay-Town, 


Malbone, mr Evan, jun. 

Monro, mr Hezekiah, 

Manning, mrs Statira, Portſmouth 
Mc Intyer, mr Neal, 


Mumford, mr R. Neu- London ; 
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ARKER, mr Timothy, Norwich a. 
Pierce, mr r Mane | * 
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1 Pentard, mr Lewis, New-Rochelle 
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| Parſons, mr Ebenezer, Pager, n 
Peace, mr David. N 
o — Dig * 
Page, mr Ambroſe Providence #7 Wo 
© Pitman, mr Sanders, 1 
Poſt, mr Samuel; Norwich | 
Palmer, mr Nathaniel, Newt tridan” 


Potter, mr Thomas, Barnegat * 
Parker, mr John, „ eee LR: 
Parker, mr Joſeph, 4 | 
= Parker, mr Mam N * 
=. pans T. 3 Boſton "I 
| a R | 
Obertſon, mr. Robert, Portſmouth 
Rogers, mr Theophilus, orwich 
"Reynolds, mr Gaml. 
*Robertion, mr Archibald, ell 
Ruſſel, mr Joſeph, Providence | 
Robinſon, mr _ , | 
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Hipman, mr Nathanicl, Norwich 
Shipman, mr Nathaniel, * 
Smith, mr Abiezer, 

= Sargent, mr William, Glauceſter 
8 ies, miſs Nancy, 

=” Stevens, mr John, 

© Sargent, Winthrop, Eſq. 

= Sayward, mr Samuel, 

= Sargent, mr Daniel, 
Somes, mr John, 
Sawyer, mr Abraham, 
Sanders, mr 1 _- l 

— Sargent, Epes, Eg. 
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Steward, mr Ach Providence | 
Smith, mr John, 
Sebing, mr 2 
Shaw, mr Nathaniel, W 
Silbey, mr James, 
Sargent, Captain Winthrop, j jun. Glourefer 

. Stites, Dr Hezekiah, Cr 
Scott, mr Daniel, Bgſton 2 
Sheafe, mr Jacob, jun. . 
Sewall, J. M. Eſq. 2 ix 
Simes, mr Joſeph, ö 2 
Sherburne, mr Samucl, 2 


1. 


EW, mr Paul, | jb 
T homas, mr Ebenezer, Norwich 
Turner, Dr. P. H. 
Trapp, mr Caleb, 
Tyler, mr John, 
Thomas, mr Jonah, Burlington ? 
Tetard, rev. mr J. P. King /bridge, 
Treadwell, mr Jacob, Port/mouth 
Thompſon, mr Ebenezer, Providence 


Traſk, mr Jonathan a 

W 1 | 
Entworth, mr George, Portſmouth 
Wendall, mr John, jun. 


„Woodward, mr Moſes, 
| Whipple, mrs. Mary, 
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Way, mr Ebenezer, jun. 
3 Ward, mr Benjamin, Cranberry 
2 Ward, Henry, Eſq. Providence © 
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Wheat, mr Samuel, Norwich 7 3 
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Wheaten, mr Nathan ard, 
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= Ward, mr Nabum, Portſmouth Ts 
= Warner, Honourable Jonathan, Eſq, | 3 
Williams, Jonathan, Eſq. Bo/ton 6 | 
on, Mr Joſeph, N. Port 1 
Pound, mr Samuel, Providence «& x | 
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